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Postmasters  and  other  persons  of  the  inland  towns,  procuring  six  subscribers  and 
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When  four  hundred  subscribers  shall  he  obtained,  the  Emerald  will  con¬ 
tinue  to  be  published. 

03*  This  number  of  The  Emerald  and  Baltimore  Literary  Gazette,  is 
offered  to  the  public  as  a  specimen  of  the  proposed  work.  Those  persons  who  do 
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L 


(^The  Emerald  and  Baltimore  Literary 
Gazette,  shall  be  published  efery  Saturday,  in 
qturto  form,  with  neat  long  primer  type,  and  in !! 
superior  style — the  editorial  department  to  be  ‘ 
under  the  direction  of  several  gentlemen  of  ac¬ 
knowledged  talents. 

Tho  want  of  a  paper  of  the  nature  proposed, 
will  bo  allowed  by  every  citizen  of  this  nietro|K>- 
lis;  nor  has  the  proprietor,  in  his  efforts,  been  so 
much  prompted  by  a  desire  of  gain,  as  by  a  hope 


O&ZOXNAZi  ESSAVS. 


It  of  custom,  and  directing  it  to  the  loveliness  of  th« 
■■  "I  woild  before  us. 

l|  In  performing  his  part  in  the  great  literary  re- 
TIIE  MODERN  SCIIOOI.  OF  POETRY.  |Torniatiun,  Mr.  Wordsworth  was  exceedingly  in- 
The  modern  school  of  English  Poetry,  called  1  dustrious;— rejecting  ordinary  poetic  diction,  and 


KOR  THE  EMERALD. 


the  Lake  School,  after  the  Lakes,  whereabout  common  subjects  of  poetic  meditation,  and  throw- 
j  its  founders  resided,  has  excited  so  great  an  in-  ij  ing  away  the  ancient  parapheriialia  of  the  nuiscs, 
I  tiucncc  over  our  literature,  and  elicited  so  much  |! 
i  unfair  remark, — for  we  cannot  call  it  critieisni, — 1| 


that  a  temperate  examination  of  its  character  may 
of  encouraging  literature  throughout  this  section',  be  acceptable  to  our  readers. 

Confident  of  the  approbation  of*  *  *“*  nf  Pn»tru  ■«  < 


I 

'i 


of  the  Union, 
all  persons  of  taste,  lie  therefore  proposes  the 
publication  of  the  Emerald,  and  pledges  himself 
that  no  effort  shall  be  wanting  to  please  the  pub- 
he  in  general. 

The  Emerald  shall  contain  the  choicest  selec- 
tiuiLS  of  miscellaneous  literature,  from  the  most 
•  Mtcemcd  periodicals  of  tiiis  country  and  of  Eu¬ 
rope,  and  the  strictest  atUmtioii  shall  be  observ 


he  pursued  his  rambles  through  the  wilds  of  Par¬ 
nassus,  scorning  the  beaten  path,  as  it  were  to 
botanize  for  his  strange  originality — till  bis  mind 
became  so  heated  with  enthusiasm,  that  his  genius 
appeared  to  beautify  deformity,  and  like  the  fairy 


I'he  o’oject  of  Poetry  is  contra-distinguished  .  ^ 

j  from  that  of  Truth,  having  pleasure  for  its  chiefi  Shak«pcare,  beatified  the  vision  ot  an 

!ciul.  It  is  a  creation  of  the  mind,  in  which  the!|aJ^s.  Had  Mr.  U  ordswoith  been  content,  by  way 
'poet  departs  from  the  usual  path-way  of  tfie  un-j|of  experiment,  to  feel  the  public  pulse  with  his 
derslanding,  to  call  up  images  of  uncreated  be-  i  lyrics,  without  submitting  his  opinions  to 

ing;  imparting  life  to  inanimate  objects,  and  per-  j'  be  the  orthodox  guides  to  poetry,  all  had  been 
sonifying  abstract  ideas;  giving  unity  to  siicces-,; enough,  and  his  woakr  r  produclion.s  would 


have  been  merged  in  his  higher  efforts;  but  he  had 
started  a  false  theory,  and  possessed  too  inuefi 
I  pritle  to  withdraw  it,  so  that,  to  this  day,  lie  is 


sion  of  tlioiight,  and  harmony  to  variety;  so  that 
the  mind,  contemplating  >he  performance,  wil- 

bl-Tales,  orlgmaTanSectL*^^^^ .ZTluimorl  ii  ii  ^e^fwfiMh the  l'  yrb‘al  P^l'llar  isiTwordT 

ousand  scientific  Essays;  original  and  .elected  lotheLjrual  ballads,  Mr  W  ords- 

Poetry,  Biographical  Sketches  of  distinguished  i' "  >‘«/®a‘i.  "^r  remarks  may  judge  for  tliem- 
w  orthies.  Anecdotes,  ^c.;  also  interesting  items  :  s®l'|‘S  of  our  inclination,  and  attend  m  proportion 
•if  foreign  and  tioineslic  intelligence;  critical  no-  j  r.  . 

tices,  and  a  general  d(!Scriplion  of  the  fashions,  .  English  and  Amer- 

both  abroad  and  at  home— which  will  be  furnisli- C‘«|‘®!np<»raries  arc  of  the  Lake  School,  or 
f  d  by  individuals  who  have,  thiuu'/h  the  medium  i  Utat  no  one  can 

of  our  best  literary  pro.luctions,  established  them-  [  **“'*  Wordsworth  stands  at  its 

selves  in  public  favour.  |  head  in  Liiglan  J,  as  Bryant  does  in  America,  roll¬ 

ing  quietly  along  on  the  rail-road  of  his  great  pro¬ 
totype.  According  to  the  Biograpliia  Literaria, 


h  may  be  worthy  of  notice,  that  the  EMPiiAi.r) 

.hall  l.e  ,a  u-,..,  ^  com,,,U.t  wM  a.rtar  i„,„  ,.a,|,  «fn,r, 

;  .f  r  .'’‘'V'"’”"'!  |H>fU-was  siygestcl  by  frequou. 

...cation  that  baa  a  te, iclcncy,  «,U,er  directly  or  '  ' 


indirectly,  to  invade  the  sanctuary  of  domestic 
retirement,  shall  find  admission  into  its  columns; 
•hough  they  will  always  be  open  to  an  honest 
di.scussion  of  any  question  that  does  not  tend  to 
mflamo  personal  or  party  animosity 

'I’erms. — Brice  of  subscription  four  doi  ijirs 
frer  annum,  one  half  to  be  paid  on  delivery  of  the 
•erond  iiumbcr,  and  the  balance  at  the  expira¬ 
tion  of  six  months.  I*ostmasters  and  other  per¬ 
sons  of  the  inland  towns,  procuring  six  subscri¬ 
bers  and  becoming  responsible  for  the  payment, 
will  be  entitled  to  one  copy  gratis. 

Ct/*  The  COVER  OF  THE  paper  will  be  appro¬ 
priated  to  the  advertising  department;  .and  shall 
be  continued  in  a  superior  style,  should  it  meet 
with  encouragement  fro*n  its  patrons. 


I  he  Emerald  and  Baltimore  Literary  Gazette, 
•s  piinted  and  published  by  Be.xjamin  Eues,  at 
the  corner  of  Calvert  and  Market  streets  A 
Mter  box  is  placed  at  the  door  of  the  printing 
office  for  all  communications  to  the  edil  jrs  or 
publisher. 


Book  and  Job  Printing  of  every  descriptioa 
eeatly  dooc  at  the  Emerald  office. 


Mr.  Coleridge  and  Mr. 
Wordswortli  bad,  on  tlic  two  cardinal  points  ofj 
I  poetry;  the  power  of  exciting  the  sympathy  of  thej 
reader,  by  a  faithful  adherence  to  the  truth  ofj 
j  nature,  and  the  power  of  giving  the  interest  of 
j  novelty,  by  the  modifying  colours  of  the  iinagiiia- 
I  tion.  The  sudden  charm  which  accidents  of  light 
land  shade,  which  moonlight  or  sunset  diffused 
over  a  known  and  familiar  landscape,  ajipeared 
!  to  represent  the  feasibility  of  combining  both 
j  From  observing  the  poetry  of  Nature,  no  reason 
[appeared  to  them  why  Imagination  and  'Prutli, 
blending  as  light  and  shade,  to  foim  one  imposing 
picture,  sliould  not  be  practicable  among  poets 
'The  l.yrical  Ballads  were  to  consist  of  poems  of 
two  sorts — in  one  of  which,  Mr  Coleridge’s  en- 
I  deavours  w  ere  to  be  directed  to  persons  and  cha¬ 
racters  supernatural,  or  at  least  romantic;  yet  so 
I  as  to  transfer  fiom  our  inw  ard  nature,  a  human 
interest  and  a  semblance  of  truth,  sufficient  to 
procure  fur  them  a  willing  suspension  of  disbe¬ 
lief  for  tiie  moment,  which  constitutes  poetic 
faith.  Mr.  Wordsworth,  on  the  other  hand,  was 
to  propose  to  himself  as  his  object,  to  give  the 
charm  of  novelty  to  things  of  every  day,  and  to 
excite  a  feeling  analogous  to  the  supernatural,  by 
I  awakening  the  mind’s  attention  from  the  lethargy 


wo.  th  added  a  few  of  those  higher  order  of  |hm  ms, 
in  his  own  character,  ‘in  the  impassioned,  lofty 
and  sustained  diction,  which  is  clmracteristie  <»f 
his  oenius.’  From  such  poems,  Mr.  W.  lias  ai- 
taim-d  that  enviable  elevation  which  he  holdx 
among  the  poets  of  the  age,  and  not  by  tlie  eddy 
of  criticism,  which  his  groat  friend  declareil  would 
have  borne  t’le  poems  up,  by  the  violence  wjtli 
which  it  whirled  t'lcm  round  and  round.  How 
far  Mr.  VVoidswortli  was  siircossfii!  in  his  de.«igii 
w’e  shall  .see  hereafter,  when  we  come  to  exam¬ 
ine  his  poetry.  Ft  is  siiflirient  for  the  present  to 
know,  tliat  the  opinions  advanced  in  his  preface, 
obliged  even  his  coadjutor  to  withhold  his  entire 
assent 

The  poems  of  Coleridge  were  altogether  of  an 
imaginative  cast;  the  principal  of  which  arc  thv 
.\ncient  Mariner  and  the  unfinished  ('hrista- 
bel;  the  former,  reinaikahle  for  the  power  of  its 
supernatural  imagery  and  its  strength  of  colour¬ 
ing;  the  latter,  for  the  wildness  of  its  conception 
and  the  melody  of  its  versification.  Had  Mr 
Coleiidge  done  justice  to  his  own  unrivalled  abil¬ 
ities,  and  served  the  public  as  his  genius  requir¬ 
ed,  the  present  age  of  poetry  had  been  a  new 
Elizabethan,  but  the  time  will  come  when  it  wil' 
be  looked  back  UfKHi,  as  we  liMik  on  the  age  ol 
Cowley  As  Mr.  Wordsworth’s  poetry  is  a  puf 
ficient  guide  to  a  right  understanding  of  the  Lake 
School,  we  shall,  on  a  future  occasion,  invi  stigati. 
its  claims  on  the  public;  at  the  same  time  con¬ 
trasting  his  opinions  w  ith  those  of  Coleridge 


FOR  THE  FMERALD. 

EPITOME  OF  THE  IHS’PORY  OF  MUSIC 

xro.  X. 

The  question,  who  first  invented  music,  can¬ 
not  be  answered;  for  seversl  countries  clsim  the 
honour-^ though,  in  fact,  it  was  coevsl  with  our 


t. 
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lir.si  parents;  for  ‘‘whatever  is  fouiuled  on  such  er,  chose  to  retain  the  deanery  of  Westminster,  i 
fasfiitns  and  of  action,  as  are  common  j  for  the  sake  of  tlic  choral  service  performed  there; ' 

to  the  whole  race  of  man,  will  he  most  etVectuaU 'i  he  was  loth,  (says  his  bioorupher,  llarkett,  bish-;' 
It  investioiiterl,  as  to  its  orr^in  and  jtro.>ress,  by  lop  of  Lichtield  and  Coventry)  to  stir  frortt  the  seat 
viewino  man  in  his  sav  i^e  or  nncultivati  d  state. '' '!  where  he  had  command  of  such  e.xquisite  music,  i' 
lly  «;.\ainiinn;f  the  nature  of  man,  we  |'l’lie  yreat  Milton  delighted  much  in  music,  being 

Gild  rliat  the  most  (r^reeahlv  prevailing  p•l^slons, '  a  very  good  organist.  j 

are  l,ovc,  l*ity,  llopo,  Joy  and  I  l.Milt.ition,  their'!  'I’he  seieiice  of  Harmony,  w^us  anciently  a  sub-j 
revr*rses  are  I  late,  llevenge,  I'ear,  Sorrow  and  ject  of  philosophical  eiiipiiry.  I’tolemy  was  one  ( 
l>i‘spair — tin  SI*  passions,  working  upon  the  heart,  'of  the  last  (ireek  harnioiiicans,  and  from  his  time!' 
are  only  expressed  by  action,  voice,  and  articulate  it  has  been  observed,  that  the  cultivation  of  niu*| 
mnmds.  Aiiiong  t!ie  most  savage  jiart  ot’  the  liu-  j|sic  became  the  care  of  a  set  of  men,  who,  then  at ' 
man  family,  tin  ir  p.i.'sioiis  are  i  xpressid  by  wild  least,  made  no  pretensions  to  the  characters  of 
gi-sliiri  .s,  liowl.s.  and  imciiiitli  ro.ii  mgs  tio  a  class  philosophers.  And,  after  the  establishment  of 
higher,  and  w«;  find  >y<'<*r.’i  assimiiiig  a  form — i  ( 'hristianity,  the  cultivation  of  music  became  a 
soiind.s  articulated,  licit  are  not  disgusting  to  the '  concern  of  the  clnirch,  to  this  the  Chiislians 
reiiiied  ear, — hence  the  nalural  love  of  measured  i  were  probably  e.xcited,  by  the  example  of  the 
nuiiiliers  cri'pl  into  spec*  li,  and  i  \thin  gave  birth  |!  Jews,  among  whom  music  made  a  great  part  of 
to  melo  ly,  which  time  and  expei  leiice  have,  with  j!  di\ ine  worship;  and  the  coiiiitenance  given  toiti 
the  cuiiiloiiatioii  of  harnioiiy,  bioiiglit  to  such  di-|  in  the  writings  of  St.  I’aiil  intluenced  them  also, 
vine  jiei  lection.  i!  Nor  is  it  to  be  womlored,  by  those  wlio  consider  j 

.\ccordiiig  to  some  labiilous  waiters,  <  trpheiis '' the  elVect  of  music,  its  iiilliience  on  the  jiassiotts, 
was  tin*  lathi  r  of  iiiii'ii';  by  his  woiideil’ul  skill,!  and  its  power  to  inspire  sr  ntirneiits  of  the  most 
he  t.i’iii'.l  wil  I  he  ists,  stayed  the  course  of  I  iv«*rs,  devout  and  alfectiiig  kind,  that  it  easily  found  ad- 
iii.ide  storms  <-e.i.ie,  and  forests  to  move  and  be- 'I  mittaiico  into  tiu*  worship  of  the  primitive  Chris- 
come  Ills  amlit<>rs.  'I'lie  ancients  represent  Or-  j  tiaiis.  As  to  the  state  of  it  m  the  three  first  cen- 
pheiis  as  living  at  the  lime,  ami  sharing  the  Ar-|  tiiries,  we  are  very  imieh  at  a  loss;  yet,  it  should 
gonautic  I'lxpeditioii, — olheis  say  laini.s.  Again,  I'seem  from  the  mforniation  of  St.  Angnsfme,  that 
the  high  honour  is  given  to  .\mphioii,  king  of 'in  Ins  time  it  had  arrived  at  some  degree  of  per-i 
’I'hehes,  who  was  so  gri'at  a  prolicieiit  on  the  feetion; — possibly,  it  had  been  gaining  ground,; 
lyre,  that  lie  is  leported  to  hive  Iniill  the  walls!  both  in  the  eastern  and  wr-slern  empiu*. 


of  Thebes  liy  the  power  of  music,  which  caused 
the  lisfeiiing  stones  to  asermd  voluntarily,  t  ttliers  ' 
ttsetibe  the  mvi'iition  to  Mercury,  wlio  found  out  , 
the  tir'f  msirmncnt,  by  stretching  strings  ovr'r  a  j 
tort  •I'le  sliell;  others  to  the  .Muses,  and  otliers  ' 
again  to  \polio,  who  invented  both  |H>etry  and 
stringed  iiistrumeiil 


(7’o  be  continved.'j 


KOK  rilK  KMKK.Vl.t).  ] 

IIKRCIJI.ANKL'.M  AM)  I’OMPKII.  j 

Within  these  few  last  years,  the  intc'rest  fell 
wliile  Tail  was  the  lii'sl  m-  i!"‘  *1'^'  iu>us  of  these  onee  magnificent  cities,  has] 
ventiir  of  w  mil  instrimieiit^  l!  increased  to  such  a  degree,  that  notiiiiig  has  h(‘eii ' 

lint  according  to  the  Ji  ws.  (he  mv«  itlion  goes  undone  to  satisfy  the  «*iirio.siiy  of  the  arilicpia- 

rv,or  reward  the  researcln  s  of  tlie  scholar. 


iirich  fiithcr  Inn  k  than  the  time  of  cither  of  the 
aliove  master.';  Jnhal,  the  son  of  lamteeli,  the 
loxth  from  .\il.im,  who  is  s.cd  to  he  the  lather  of 
those  who  play  upon  the  h;irp  or  or<g:m;  ami  St. 
\ngiis|ine  goes  >iill  faither,  by  pioving  it  to  he 
the  gift  of  ( I'od  himself,  as  a  re|ireseiitatimi  of  the 
awoet  eonleiit  and  haruiony  w  hu  h  his  wi.sdom  has 
made,  ill  the  eri'alimi  ;iml  administration  of  the 


'I'o  'I 

'tile  former  have  hi'eii  presented  objects,  alTord- 
iiig  the  highest  gratification,  though  accompanied 
with  a  sad  and  melancliolv  feeling,  when  he  hasi! 
relleclrd  upon  the  cause,  wliieli  enables  him  to" 
jview  these  objects,  lie  has  walkr'd  in  the  v<  rv  i 
streets  of  aneient  I’ompeii,  and  in  a  deep  silence,  ! 
like  the  sih'nee  of  the  tombs,  has  ciiterr'd  its  for-  ! 


worhl  l.ucictius  supposes,  that  mankind  ol.Iain- IjS'iken  dwellings,  uml  surveyed  ev<  ry  thing  that  > 
••d  their  first  iiotioti  of  luii.-ic  from  the  singing  of  •<>  tl'cm — their  rich  and  splendid  furiii  '' 

tlie  hiids.  a*id  ha-e  in  some  sort,  aseertaineii  the 
oii'giii  of  wind  iiislruiiii  n!.'!,  from  the  followin'' 
line": — 


‘•Thrnugli  nil  the  weii'U,  they  hr.iril  the  rliarming  noise 
•  )t  rliir|iiii|^  bir>ls,  anil  tryM  to  rr.om*  ihcir  voire, 

\ud  iinilali*.  ’fli'is  liir<l'  instriirlf',1  inan, 

\pil  taught  ll.cni  songs  tietore  l!u  ir  art  lirgaii; 

Vml  whilst  soft  o\ I  ning  gales  blew  o’er  the  plain.*, 

\nil  shook  till*  Sounding  reeds,  they  taiiglit  the  vwains, 
And  thus  the  pipe  was  fr.oned,  and  tuiiefiil  reed.” 

Such  are  the  varum »  opinions  respe  cting  tin* 
hiiih  ol  imi'ii*.  Proceed  it  fn»ui  what  source  it 


lure,  their  gold  ami  silver  vases,  tin  ir  lamps,  tii 
'  pods  and  medals,  their  busts  iiiid  statm  s,  their 
paintings  and  household  gods — all,  all  still  staiul- 
j'ing,  just  as  they  were  sevr*iiteen  hiimlr(*d  years'] 
fago,  when  that  awful  <*atastrophe  visited  the  city,  I 
jjand  coiisigiieil  its  ill-fated  iiihahitants  to  iiistanta-  ' 
l! neons  destruction.  |' 

!|  Hilt  to  the  .scholar  have  lier-n  presented  sour-! 

■  CCS  of  high(*r  ami  nohh  r  «*iijoyuient.  Hr?  lias' 
i;como  into  tin;  possession  of  tliat,  whicli  no  time:] 
!  can  destroy,  noconllagrations  eon.-ume — the  tni/id 
'of  past  ag(*s.  'I'rue,  ho  lias  not  obtained  so  much  l| 
as,  at  first,  he  so  coiifuit  nily  expected.  Still,  his 


may,  it  lias,  Irnn  the  inl.iiu  y  of  the  world,  hr'cn  jditerary  stores  have  been  iticreasrd;  and  if,  after  i 
studii  il  as  a  “diviiii*  ait,  '  ai.d  tliey  who  ampiired  ijall  the  toil  of  unrolling  and  deeypheriiig  the  /  «-]' 
it,  possessed  an  imhmiti  d  power  over  tin  ir  less  j'^uyr/,  nothing  else  had  Ler*n  discoverr’il,  tin;  en-'i 
enligliteiied  Idhtw  mortals.  It  has  been  the  ih*-i'lire  works  of  l‘)|iicnrii.s,  and  the  long  lost  Uepiih-'] 


light  of  the  wisi'st  and  liest  men  of  all  age.s.  I.u- 
tlier  wa.s  so  gr(*at  an  admirer  of  music,  that  in* 
scrupled  not,  as  a  science  to  rank  it  in-xf  to  theol¬ 
ogy,  wliicli  is  styled  the  (pieen  of  sei<*itces;  and 
he  used  often  to  amuse  himself  with  singing  A/<>- 
tett."  Bishop  Williams,  while  he  was  lord  keep- 


lic  of  (’ieero,  would  alotn*  he  suOieir'ttt  to  repay 
him  for  all  the  labour  and  time  that  have  been 
o.xpemled.  Hiit  these  are  not  all.  Fragments 
of  many  of  the  Falin  Classics  are  continually 
making  their  appearance;  and  now  and  then  e(iis- 
tlcs  from  friend  to  fiiend,  helping  much  to  illus¬ 


trate  portions  of  Roman  history,  and  to  give  us  a 
nearer  insight  into  Roman  manners. 

The  following  is  a  translation  of  a  letter  from 
tiie  orator  llortcnsius  to  Atticus,  which  has  just 
been  found  in  the  library  at  Pompeii.  It  is  a  glow¬ 
ing  critique  on  the  celebrated  orations  of  Cicero 
against  Cataline,  and  will,  i  think,  be  read  with 
interest,  by  every  one  who  has  read  the  originals 
of  these  masterly  productions.  If  you  think  so 
too,  Messrs.  Editors,  you  arc  at  liberty  to  iniert 
it  in  your  ‘‘Literary  Uazette.’* 

______  AitX^s. 

Quintus  Horttnsiut  to  Titus  I'cmjjonius  ,1Uicus,  at  Mham. 

I  should  do  injustice  to  you,  my  Atticus,  as  well 
a.*  to  our  mutual  and  beloved  friend,  Cicero,  were 
I  not  to  give  you  some  account  of  this  day’s  pro¬ 
ceedings  in  our  city.  Of  the  melancholy  state 
of  the  times,  you  are  well  aware.  Faction,  in¬ 
trigue,  hribt'ry  and  corruption  are  spread  through¬ 
out  Rome.  The  whole  moral  atmosphere  seems 
to  he  polluted;  and  even  that  place  which  ought, 
of  all  others,  to  be  pure — the  Senate  House — is 
infteted.  Every  man  of  ruined  fortunes,  seems 
to  be  exerting  his  whole  strength  to  bring  ruin 
upon  the  Repuhlic,  in  hopes  to  raise  himself  to 
emiaence  amid  the  general  desolation. 

S’lch  a  man,  as  you  well  know,  is  Lucius  Cat- 
aliiic,  who,  the  last  night,  was  detected  to  be  at 
the  head  of  a  conspiracy,  more  daring  and  horrid 
than  any  recorded  on  the  page  of  history.  It  was 
no  U.ss  than  to  raise  a  general  insurrection,  to 
fire  the  city,  to  put  all  of  nohle  blood  to  death,  to 
overthrow  the  fair  fabric  of  our  Repuhlic,  and  to 
establish  a  tyianny  upon  its  ruins.  Of  this,  Ci- 
ccio  ever  on  the  alert,  obtained  immediate  intel* 
liger.ee;  and  early  this  morning  summoned  the  Se¬ 
nate  to  the  temple  of  Jupiter  Stator,  which,  as 
you  know,  is  done  only  in  times  of  great  public 
alarm.  .\n<l  would  you  believe  that  ('ataline  him- 
s<*lf  had  the  etfrontery  to  meet  with  them?  Yes — 
he,  on  aceoiinl  of  whose  daring  villar.y  the  Se¬ 
nate*  had  now  as.'^eiiihled,  came  boldly  in,  and  took 
lii.««  usiiai  seat.  At  sight  of  tliis,  (’icero,  who  sat 
ill  the  Coiisul’.s  chair,  was  confounded,  and,  for  a 
time,  sormetl  at  a  loss  what  to  do.  And  no  won- 
d*  r,  Atticus,  when  you  rellert  upon  the  times 
and  upon  tlic  body  of  men  in  the*  midst  of  which 
ho  was.  How  could  ho  feel  eonfnient  that  the 
Senate*  would  support  him?  How  tlid  he  know 
hut  that  half  of  them  were  leagued  with  the  infa¬ 
mous  Cataline?  I  low  could  ho  think  that  this 
parricide  would  dare  to  set  his  foot  within  the 
loinpU*,  unless  ho  felt  sure  of  the  .Senate’s  pro¬ 
tection?  Ilo  could  not  look  around  upon  this 
body.  W  ithout  seeing  tho.se  of  the  most  question¬ 
able*  character.  He  could  see,  on  one  side,  a 
(’elhegiis,  to  whom  the  faction  of  Marius  had 
looked  up  as  its  chief  mi|)[  oil;  on  another,  a  Lcn- 
tiiliis,  who,  by  his  prodigality,  had  become  the 
lendt'r  of  the  iiioli;  and  before  liiin,  a  (^tesar,  art¬ 
ful,  gifted,  ambit  ions,  asjiiring  to  supreme  com¬ 
mand.  No  wonder  then,  that,  at  fust,  the  reso¬ 
lution  of  Cicero  seeimd  to  fiil  liim.  Hut  at  length, 
(juietiii'i  every  rising  fear,  summoning  all  his  cou¬ 
rage,  and  his  eveiy  moral  powei;  and  feeling  that 
his  CocNTtiY,  liis  idol,  called  upon  him  at  this  try¬ 
ing  hour,  ill  tite  midst  of  sncit  an  assembly  the 
orator  rose, — and  addiesscd  Cataline  himself 
.\evrr  before  did  I  hear  such  tones  from  the  lips 
of  Cicero.  1  had  heard  him,  when  he  imparted 
to  the  driest  law-qm  stion  the  most  intense  inter¬ 
est.  I  had  heard  him,  when,  by  his  persuasive 
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cnee  he  seemed  lo  bend  even  Justice  her- ;  few  as  a  specimen;  not  doubting,  that  they  will  j  From  gazing  on  the  busy  marl.  I  turned  to  dir 
^  If'*  I  bad  heard  him,  when,  in  pleading  thejlbe  acceptable  to  your  readers.  still  glen  below;  the  perfume  of  its  wild  Howerp-- 

*  of  the  defenceless  and  the  orphan,  he  drew  I  A  celebrated  judge  in  our  country  and  particu-  its  thickly  clusteied  foliage,  and  the  gentle  u.ui- 
rause^^o^  the  sternest  hearts.  But  here — how  larly  known  in  Massachusetts,  for  his  profound  mur  of  the  brook  invited  me  to  its  bot^mn  I 
I  npver  before  saw  our  Cicero  in  sucln  law  knowledge,  uialheinatical  acquirements  and  walked  over  beds  of  moss  int«  rspersed  w  ith  tilui 


**  h  acler-  I  never  thought  he  possessed  such  ready  wit,  was  very  careless  of  the  outward  man;  1  and  violets;  the  timid  hare  did  not  lly  at  my  ap- 

*  ^  lie  appeared  in  a  new,  in  a  divine  light,  land  while  his  well  worn  coat  resembled  David’s  proach,  but  gazed  upon  me  as  if  wondering  wh..i 
rr'^secroed  like  Patriotism  herself,  descended  in  i  harp  of  many  strings,  some  other  part  of  his  ap- ,  being  it  was  that  thus  intruded  upon  its  retir*- 
L'lutn  form,  to  save  our  threatened  country,  parel  would  not  have  looked  the  worse  for  chalk-  ment. 

Such  a  strain  of  impassioned  eloquence  never  be-  ing.  At  the  time  political  differences  ran  soj,  A  grave  was  at  my  feet;  the  sunshine  of  man? 
f  e  fell  from  the  lips  of  mortal  man.  Now,  he  high  in  our  country,  a  friend  of  his,  remarkable  i,  suniiiicrs  had  gleamed  ujKm  it,  and  given  stri  ng 
d*lressed  Cataline  with  the  most  thrilling  denun-  for  bis  Chesterfieldiaii  manners,  but  a  political root  to  the  grass  and  wild  sirawbtny  vines  that 

*  A.rina  lavimr  oocn  to  liis  View  the  whole  course ;  apostate,  observing  the  judge  one  day  particular-  i!  hail  spread  over  it,  a  single  granite  stone  inarkc.l 

CiallOIlS,  Ittyn'o  ”1.  ^  _ l  -  .1...: _ il.,  il..,.  ;  ll,«  w,.,..  lw.rr>  ....Llor.  1.  ll.nf  ...l  i 


he  addressed  the  Senate,  conjuring  them  in  the;|  On  one  occasion,  a  gentleman  shewing  him  a  j  mound,  the  name  of  “-Wurm”  was  cut. 
name  of  their  Republic,  devoted  to  ruin;  their  city,  ||  watch  which  had  saved  the  owner's  life  in  a  duel,  H  'I'lie  melancholy  story  of  .Maria  i.s  not  lost  m 
to  cenflagration;  their  wives,  to  violence;  their  j  the  judge  remarked  ‘‘It  is  indeed  a  wonderful  j' oblivion;  though  no  studied  epitaph  invites  the  ai- 
ehildren  to  slavery;  themselves  to  death,— to  unite  ji  watch  that  has  kept  time  from  eternity.”  i{  tciition  of  the  solitary  traveller — though  no  p..- 
and  crush  the  foul'  and  daring  traitor.  Now,  in  j  In  a  case  before  him,  when  damages  were  laid  '  lished  obelisk  towers  above  the  crumbling  ?•- 
the  name  of  the  mi<'hty  foiindeis  of  our  republic,  by  a  sailor  for  rough  treatment  from  the  captain,  i|  liqurs — though  the  way-wcrii  pilgrim  seeks  ma 
ofRomulus,  and  our  martial  ancestors,  he  implor- Jit  appeared  in  evidence  that  the  fellow,  among  j  her  lonely  pillow  to  bathe  it  with  tears;  y«  t  Trii- 
t‘d  the  protection  of  heaven  over  this  hitherto  other  grievances,  had  been  'keel-hauled,'  a  pr.Tc-  ;ilition  hath  recorded  licr  name  and  virtues  upon 
favoured  land,  .\rgument,  entreaty,  expostula-  Itice  once  very  common  when  sailors  crossed  the  j  the  hearts  of  all  who  dw  ell  near  the  solitary  s|mu. 
tion  persuasion,  warning,  threatening — all  were  line  for  the  Hrst  time;  which  was,  drawing  thcm  i|  On  a  cool  autumnal  evening,  as  the  juuudsun 
used,  to  rouse  the  Senate  to  action,  and  to  diive  j  from  gunnel  to  gunnel,  under  w  atcr; — (Jne  of  the  ji  was  slow  ly  sinking  in  the  w  ostrni  horizon,  gi!»l- 
(’ataiine  from  the  walls.  When  he  thanked  tlie  jury,  not  understanding  the  phrase  kcel-hanling,;jing  ilio  mountain  tops  with  his  farew  ell  ray. 
immortal  gods  for  their  protection  thus  fur,  1  | requested  an  explanation,  when  the  judge  very  jClariiula  and  Maria  sat  in  friendly  conversaium 
could  but  think  of  the  devout  and  aged  Chryges,  :  gravely  replied,  “1  take  it,  sir,  to  be  under-going  !j  on  the  piazza  of  the  beautiful  villa  of  Mr.  Barlow, 
as  he  stood  in  the  midst  of  the  Grecian  camp,  on  a  great,  hard,  ship."  X.  |a  wealthy  mercliant,  w  ho  had  retired  from  the 

the  plains  of  Ilium,  with  his  hands  raised  to  hca-  - - - -  j  noi.se  and  bustle  of  the  city  with  his  two  i  hildrei. 

ven  in  prayer.  When  he  invoked  their  protection  for  the  emerald.  Alfred  and  Clariiida,  on  the  death  of  his  behivi  d 

for  the  future,  his  tones  were  like  the  music  of  :  wife.  The  modest  and  retiring  manners  of  Ai- 

Apollo.  When  ho  called  down  vengeance  upon  ^‘(^srs.  t.ditors  The  following  story  appear- 1|  f-ed,  and  his  firm  devotion  to  the  eause  of  It e  li¬ 
the  head  of  Cataline,  they  were  like  the  tliumler  ^  jgh)ii,  de  termined  .Mr.  Barlow  to  have  him  tram- 

of  Jupiter.  Never — never  can  I  forgot  this  day.  i Lathes  Literary  I  ort  I' oho;  but,  at  ,  o,i  to  the  study  of  divinity  after  he  had  /iriisheil 
A  feverish  excitement  is  still  upon  me.  Methinks  s'V'>c>tation  of  some  friends,  I  am  induced  to '|,is  coUego  education.  Glarinda  was  lively  and 

1  still  see  his  majestic,  noble  frame;  metliinks  I  again  to  the  public  through  the  medium  ol  ,|  aay;  yet  a  dutiful  tlaugbter  and  afft  ct.oiiafe  si.-fer 

still  hear  the  music,  the  thunder  of  his  •  lice.  It  j  paper.  the  wa.nderer.  i  if  recollections  of  his  much  lovtd  wife  stole  ii|n.fi 

was  indeed  a  spectacle  of  true  moral  sublimity — i  Till*’  p  \  \t  n  i  pn  !  the  meditations  of  Mr.  Bailow,  tlie  giswi  natiiffd. 

to  see  a  single  man,  not  knowing  what  might  be  j  .  GAiMiJLLlL  j  (Jlarinda  was  always  ready  to  chci  r  his  droopm-; 

the  issue  of  his  course;  not  knowing  whether  the  ^  few  miles  from  the  mouth  of  the  Hudson  i  spirits  and  wipe  the  truant  tear  fioin  l.is  ihcek. 
Senate  would  support  or  abandon  him— rise  up,  j|  *'*'^*^*^»  eastern  bank  is  a  heautitui  valley,  iiijlher  harmless  prattle  kept  the  worm  ol  sorrow 

fearless,  in  the  midst  of  so  august  an  assembly,  ||  iiosoin  the  voiceless  spirit  of  solitude  loves  j  from  gnawing  to  his  bosom’s  core,  and  he  do.af«  d 
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Messrs.  Editors — The  following  story  appear- 


a  ivcallhy  merchant,  who  had  retired  from  the 
noise  and  bustle  of  the  city  w  ith  his  two  c  hildren 
Alfred  and  Clariiida,  on  the  death  of  his  hcicivid 
wife.  The  modest  and  retiring  manners  of  Al¬ 
fred,  and  his  firm  devotion  to  the  cause  of  Itc  li¬ 


ed  some  time  since  in  a  small  original  work  |gj,,|,^  determined  Mr.  Barlow  to  have  him  tram- 
cnlitlcd  the  "Ladies  Literary  I  ort  I' olio;  but,  at  i  p,]  iq  |J,(.  j,tudy  of  divinity  after  lit?  had  tinishcit 


the  solicitation  of  some  friends,  I  am  induced  to  ,j|jig  college  education.  Clariiida  was  lively  and 
offer  it  again  to  the  public  through  the  medium  ol  J  auy;  yet  a  dutiful  daughter  and  atlec.ti'onate  sistc 
your  paper.  the  wa.nderer.  !:  If  rpp.f>llr'i*tt(in>4  nf  hi4  iniii'b  lov<^  stole  Hill 


your  paper.  the  wa.nderer.  :  |f  recollections  of  Ins  much  lovtd  wife  stole  iipoti 

!  the  meditations  of  Mr.  Bailow,  tin*  gemi  natiirc  d. 
1  lie  GAiMliLLsC  j  Clariiida  was  always  ready  to  cheer  his  droopin;; 

A  FEW  miles  from  the  mouth  of  the  Hudson  i spirits  and  wipe  the  truant  tear  fioin  his  cheek, 
river,  on  its  eastern  bank  is  a  lieautiful  valley,  iiijlher  harmless  prattle  kept  the  worm  of  sorrow 
whose  iiosoin  the  voiceless  spirit  of  solitude  loves  ij  from  gnawing  to  his  hosoin’s  core,  and  he  do€af«si 


and  deliver  himself  with  such  power,  such  clo- 1  throwing  her  mclamdioly  smile  over  the  j  on  tlie  liiiiig  semblaiice  of  his  departed  wif« 

quence,  for  liis  country’s  good.  As  a  special  most  pleasing  works  of  Nature*.  In  , i  .Maria,  tlie  heroine  of  this  little  stoiy  was  the 

pleader,  as  an  advocate  for  the  rights  of  injured  jj  •t*y  younger  days  I  used  lo  court  the  whispe  rings  ji  daughter  of  a  worthy  clergyman,  wliese  poacctul 

innocence,  w'e  have*  long  acknowl(*dg('d  and  felti"*^  ^ho  leaves  and  the  pensive  melody  of  the  rivii- j:  tlioiigli  liiiinhlc  mansion  stood  at  the  foot  of  th»‘ 
his  power.  But  with  this  day  has  commenced  a  i  lovely  retreat.  It  was  an  earthly  para-j}  liill  from  which  the  villa  proudly  ovcrlooki-d  the 

new  era  of  his  life.  VVitli  this  day  will  his  name  jdisc  to  me,  the  world  of  fancy  was  all  my  owii.jj  wide  landscape;  she  was  inihl  ami  nnassiiming;  a 

be  as.sociatcd  with  all  that  is  great  and  e.xalted  in  sptfit  seemed  to  take  a  Ihght  far  above iJ soft  melancholy  sat  upon  lu  r  chc«  k,  where  the 

our  nature.  As  an  impassioned  orator,  an  ahleji*^*®  every-day  s|)Cculations  of  the  worhl;  for,  ij  rose  and  the  lily  blended  tlieir  hues  so  nicely  thui 
statesman,  a  great  and  virtuous  patriot,  will  his  1  attended  cheerfully  to  my  business,  yet  l|  it  might  have  born  .said — the  rose  was  discarded 

memory  be  cherished  in  all  time  to  come.  Long — jjl-here  was  a  vein  of  romance  within  me,  which  j  and  the  lily  t/ii.i/icd  at  being  left  alone, 
long,  my  Atticus  may  he  be  preserved  to  Rome!  h*id  vent  in  the  silence  of  solitude.  |  As  the  two  young  ladies  sat  in  friendly  d'.s- 

Long  may  he  live  to  protect  the  rights  and  direct  jr')’  golden  sun  sunk  in  the  west,  I  would ;  course,  a  splendid  phaeton  drove  u|>  the  avenue, 

the«nergics  of  this  great  Republic!  Farewell.  I  climb  the  lofty  eiiiineiicc  that  overhnjked  the  val  1  and  Clarinda  .«oon  recognized  her  brother  Alfred 


Long  may  he  live  to  protect  tiie  rights  and  direct  r')’  golden  sun  sunk  in  the  west,  I  would ;  course,  a  splendid  phaeton  drove  u|>  the  avenue, 
the«nergics  of  this  great  Republic!  Farewell.  I  climb  the  lofty  eiiiinencc  that  overUniked  the  val  j!  and  Clarinda  .«oon  recognized  her  brother  Alfred 

_ I  Icy;  gaze  on  nature  in  her  most  imposing  dress,  jj  and  a  linmisntnc  young  stranger  in  it.  With  .an 

FOR  THF.  EMERv  womh'r  Ilow  man  coiihl  delight  in  the  dull  j  exclamation  of  transport  she  rushed  towards  the 

^  j[Mirsuitsol  life,  when  such  beauty,  such  siihliiiii- i|  carriage  and  was  soon  locked  in  the  i  inbrare  of 

Editors  My  father  was  a  great  story-  jty,  called  forth  the  noblest  energies  of  soul  and  I  .‘Vlfred,  who  had  been  absent  from  liome  for  two 
teller,  as  my  grandfather  was  before  him;  they ;  mind.  jjyi’ars.  Tongue  or  pen  cannot  dr  serihe  the  plea- 

'»  ounded  so  with  wit  and  anecdote,  that  had  I  j  I  traced  tar  towards  the  north,  peak  after  peakjjsure  with  wliich  the  warm  hearted  girl  hung  on 
recorded  half  the  sallies  of  either,  I  might  ca.sily  striving,  as  it  were,  for  supremacy,  wliile  the  glas-  the  neck  of  Iut  brother;  she  forgot  that  a  share  of 
ml  a  quarto.  ThoiDjh  I  do  not  pretend  to  inher- i  sy  Hudson  renectod  their  hoary  brows  from  its  i  her  greeting  was  duo  the  comely  stranger,  until 
It  ihcir  wit,  or  to  enjoy  the  entail  of  their  humour,  bosom  and  laughed  at  their  giant  deformity  j  Alfred,  gently  pushing  her  from  his  arms,  iiiirc*- 
I  have  itnhihcd  their  fon<Ines3  for  the  whimsical.  Gazing  south  the  whitc-wiiigcd  messengers  of  trodu  ed  his  friend  George  Ludlow  to  her.  .^la- 
and  possess  a  memory  suited  to  the  bent  of  rny  commerce  met  my  eye;  the  smoke  of  the  city  ria  sat  a  trembling  spectator  of  this  interesting 
fancy.  It  may  not  bo  surpri.sing,  then,  that  I  soariid  in  the  atmosphere  like  a  snowy  cloud,  and.  scene,  she  endeavoured  lo  check  her  tears,  and 

have  treasuied  up  many  choice  Lnecdotes,  and  ever  and  anon,  the  merry  song  of  the  bargeman  the  quick  pulses  of  her  heart  might  have  beta 

witty  sayings  of  distinguLsIied  persons,  many  of  sailed  faintly  along  the  surface  of  the  water  until  counted  by  the  heavings  of  the  tliiii  gauze  that 

which  have  never  ^ured  in  prioU  1  offer  you  a  it  died  like  a  whisper  upon  my  ear.  partially  covered  her  tremulous  bosocu.  Aifr«4 


4 
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caught  her  eye  aa  he  walked  towards  the  piazza,  |  a  convulsive  sigh  pressed  the  little  cherub  closet  I 
in  it  he  cuuld  only  read  reproach;  and  itis  tell  in*  i  to  her  bosom. 


V  duntarily  on  the  ground.  | 

George  and  Clannda  entered  into  a  spirited 
conversation,  while  Alfred  sealed  himselfhy  Ma*. 
na,  and  tenderly  taking  her  hand,  a^ked  her  re*' 


Alfred  came,  bloated  and  emaciated,  stagger* 


The  sight  of  two  dear  friends,  whom  1  had  not  j 
embraced  for  years,  operated  upon  me  like  a  jj 
charm.  We  discouised  of  a  few  important  mat-  / 

_ _  _ 1  al . 1  4^:tJ _  _  I  .1  1  .  5 


ID}'  towards  his  iiust  rablo  home;  his  weepinfi  ters,  and  of  ten  tliousand  triHcs;  and  though  two 
wife  beheld  him,  and  rushed  forward,  she  prof  j  ir  three  times  during  dinner,  and  in  the  cours« 
fered  him  that  sup[ioit  which  his  trembling  limbs  'of  the  afternoon,  1  painfully  felt  a  sudden  confu* 


proachfidly,  “why  his  return  should  throw’  sucli  a  ,  reipnred;  hut  the  iiiliumaii  monster  spurned  her  jsioii  among  thoughts  a  moment  before  distinct,  t 
gloom  over  her  countenance! — and  why  the  plea- '  from  him,  and  with  a  strong  blow’  struck  the  rnd  a  total  forgetfulness  of  incidents  and  transac*  | 
siires  of  a  meeting,  aflei  two  yeais  se|taralioii, '  sleeping  infant  from  her  arms.  Horror  grasped  i  tions  of  which  iny  friends  spoke,  as  not  only  fa*  | 
khould  heso  emhitiercd  by  cold  foniialily!”  “Vou  the  licart  of  poor  Maria;  she  shrieked  over  her  jcniliarly  known  hut  interesting  to  me;  yet,  on  the  | 
did  not  answer  my  letter,  and  your  neglect  cut  expiring  child,  and  prayed  Heaven  to  forgive  the  |;wholc,  I  was  well  and  hafipy,  and  the  evening  a 
mo  to  the  very  soul.”  “Nay,  Maria,  my  studies;  ij  crimes  of  the  father.  *  *  *  *  *  I  imperceptibly  wore  away  in  inirtli,  friendship  and  J 

«•  >usider  my  studies"  “Your  jileasure,  you  ,|  How  ditVereiit  the  death  of  Maria  from  that  of  jaflection.  * 

mean,”  iiilerrupted  the  olVended  girl,  “the  gaieties  1  Alfred.  Her  immaculate  soul  esca[»ed  gently  j  Tliere  had  been  some  conversation  about  the  i 
of  fashion  were  tiirowii  before  you,  and  you  for*  i,  from  her  lips,  on  the  wings  of  a  sigh  which  arose  ijeomet  that  so  long  glorified  the  evening  sky  du*  t 

got  the  friends  you  had  left  hehiiul  ”  Alfred  >  like  the  last  breath  of  luelody  fioiii  the  tongue  of  | ring  that  summer,  and  to  decide  a  disputed  ques- 

i-ould  not  excuse  himself,  he  felt  that  he  was  in a  seraph.  His  polluted  spirit  lied  in  torture — he  jtion  respecting  its  relative  position  to  a  particu*  * 
the  presence  of  his  earthly  deily,  and  couched  cursed  mankind — he  cursed  himself — he  cursed  liar  star,  1  went  into  the  little  garden  before  my  f 
heiicath  her  displeasure.  “  I’ell  me  Maria,”  said  i;  his  God.  “Maria!  Maria!”  were  the  last  words  |.tiousc,  and  then,  for  the  first  time,  felt  an  inde*  Ir 
lie,  “and  know  that  on  voiir  answer  inv  future'  he  uttered.  ilscrihable  emotion  of  perplexitv, and  I  might  sav,  % 


iiappiness  depends. — Am  1  still  dear  to  you'?  and 
have  not  iny  faults  alienated  your  alVeetions!” 
•  My  heart  is  still  the  same,"  an.^wered  the  yield¬ 
ing  maiden; — “lime,  distance,  imsrortuiio  or  folly 


uttered.  |  scrihable  emotion  of  perplexity,  and  I  might  say,  % 

_ j  almost  of  terror.  The  whole  heavens  seemed  }- 

All  UKrnVI'KY  VIIOM  ItrATTf  as  if  the  stars  were  hurrying  back  and  f- 

blNGLLAR  RLLOV  LRY  1  RUM  DLAl  H.  |  forwards  athwart  the  sky.  with  long  trains  of  fiasli* 

Sir — I  am  about  to  detail  the  circumstances  i  ing  and  sparkling  light,  fiercely  illuminating  th«  *  . 


mg  maiden; — “lime,  distance,  imslortuiio  or  folly  i  Sir — I  am  about  to  detail  the  circumstances  ing  and  sparkling  light,  fiercely  illuminating  th«  *  i 

have  had  no  iiilhiencc  over  the  vow  1  once  plight*  |  of  an  event  which,  some  years  ago,  plunged  me  sa’jlc  back -ground  of  a  troubled  firmament.  The  S 

»  *J  you.  Though  you  have  so  cruelly  sported  into  unutterable  horror,  and  of  which  1  cannot,  moon  seemed  rolling  on  with  prodigious  swiftnesv,  1 
with  the  heart  winch  you  knew  was  yuiirs, — yet,  even  now,  think  without  a  shudder.  L’nfortu*  ||  dashing  all  the  stars  aside,  as  a  vessel  dashee  ^ 
It  needs  no  prayer  to  make  me  forgive  you  "  ii  nately  1  do  not  possess  those  mental  powers  that  -  away  (he  waves, — and  yet  never  disappearing, — 

\  few  moiitlis  after  the  return  of  Alfred  to  liisH  might  present  to  others  a  clear  picture  of  thecas  if  a  boundless  sp’dce  were  before  me, — driven  ^ 
lioiiie,  saw  him  leading  Ins  beloved  Maiia  to  the  J  agonies  I  llicii  endured;  hut  tlicre  is  often  felt  to  j  thrnigh  by  an  object  in  incessant  motion.  It  was  k 
sltar;  Cloiinda,  too.  had  yielded  to  the  .>imt  of  Mr.  jj  he  in  the  simple  truth  a  power  of  awakening  erno*  jlom  uiidistiiiguishable  tumult  of  sound,  colour  and  ^ 

I  .iidlow,  who  found  ill  her  a  disposition  so  couge*  Ij  tioii  beyond  what  belongs  to  the  most  skilful  lie*  1  foru;  while  ever  and  anon  the  great  Castle  cliflf, 
iM.il  with  lus  own,  that,  ere  he  was  aware  of  it,  tiie  'j  tioti — and  therefore  it  is  that  1  shall  attempt  to  jj  aiK  all  the  lofty  edifices  of  the  city,  seemed  liAed  « 
sirow  had  pierced  lus  heart.  Mr.  ICailow  ble.ss-  :  describe  some  of  my  siifleriiigs  during  that  fear- ij  up  among  the  reeling  clouds,  and  the  fiery  stars. 

•*d  Ills  children,  anil  happiness,  for  a  w  hile  dwelt  ;  fill  and  nearly  fatal  day,  of  wliich  no  portion  can  ;janc  that  red  rushing  moon,  as  if  earth  and  hca*  |[B 
111  the  bosom  of  the  worlliy  family.  I  ever  he  obliterated  from  my  memory.  'I'he  in- jj  ver  were  commingled.  I  shut  my  eyes  in  con-  |B 

Aftliough  .Alfred  had  been  educated  to  the  ';  cideiits  which  1  shall  now  narrate  arc  well  known  ||steination.  with  a  hope  that  it  was  hut  a  monien*  S 

•  'lurch,  yet,  he  had  not  eiigravcil  on  Ins  .soul  those  i,  to  the  kind  and  sympathising  friends  of  my  own  !;  tary  distraction  of  the  senses,  arising  from  the  cf-  P 

whole.some  ma.xims  laid  down  in  the  holy  scrip- 'j  small  circle,  hut  have  never,  I  believe,  been  fects  of  my  late  fever,  and  instinctively  letorned  A 
inre.-i  While  at  tiie  'I’heological  School,  he  had  |  made  |)uhlic.  Nor  should  I  now  obtrude  iipo.r  into  the  room  where  my  friends  were  sitting,  but 
allowed  himself  to  he  led  a>liay  by  the  plca.sures  |  the  world  any  narration  of  an  event  in  the  life  of,!  aghast  and  speec.liless,  and  seemingly,  as  they  M, 
■  *i  liio  world,  and  by  a  freipienl  parinnpatio  i  of,!  an  individual  so  perfectly  obscure  as  I  am,  unless  ||  have  since  infotmed  me,  struck  by  some  sudden 

t  M|v)ymeiils,  in  tliemse!vi;s  innocent,  he  had  lasl-‘|  there  belonged  to  it  that  which  rarely  belongs  to  j  and  mortal  blow.  1  lieaid  their  voices;  and,  ma* 

I  I  (he  cup  of  «h.S'i|Mlioii,  r.iid  .-o  fascinating  w’a.sjj  stories  of  that  kind — a  solemn  and  niomenlous  king  a  convulsive  eflbrt  to  speak,  1  at  last  joined 

ilie  draught,  llial  lie  cuul  i  not  tear  it  from  his  j  moral.  my  voice  to  theirs;  hut  1  lieard  its  hollow  and  iin* 


lips.  '1  It  was  on  the  afteniooti  of  the  Idth  of  August,  1  perfeet  sound  with  a  hideous  conviction  that  it  ■ 

t'vNo  years  lolled  uwa>.  ( >n  the  death  of  the  J  1 8 1 1 ,  tiiat  two  friends  called  upon  me,  whom  M  was  the  voice  of  death,  and  that  I  was  hurryint  ^ 
w.irtliy  Mr  Uarlow,  o  princely  foiiune  was  diviil-  h  id  not  seen  for  several  years.  One  w.as  a  cler*  j  into  uttei  iiisensihilily,  struck,  as  1  felt,  with  apo-  ^ 
e  1  between  .Mfred  and  (harm. la;  the  latter  sliar-j  gyman,  alike  distinguished  for  his  genius,  learn-  ^plexy  \ 

ed  her  porimn  with  the  beloved  partner  of  her  j  ing  and  talents,  just  returned  from  India,  after  ,  1  fell  down,  and  suddenly  one  horrid  image ife  j 

joy.s  and  SOI  rows,  and  was  happy;  hut  alas!  Al- 1  an  a!»sence  of  seven  years  from  his  native  conn*  jj  possos.'^ed  my  whole  spirit, — that  of  a  demon,  R. 


tied  plunged  deeper  Still  into  the  giilph  of  dissi  jj  try;  and  the  other  was  an  o'licer,  who  liad  served  j!  partly  Imrnan  and  partly  bestial  in  its  shape,  that 
p.ition;  in  vain  <hd  the  ainiuhle  .Maria  weep  over  ;!  with  distingnisiied  reputation  in  Spain,  and  w’ho  |  leaped  upon  me,  and  seemed  to  crush  and  grind 
the  wreek  of  former  liappiiiess,  .Alfreil's  heart  he-  I  was  now  forced  to  return  home,  in  consequence  j  me  in  its  enormous  arms.  It  fixed  its  fangs  int* 

■  line  callous  to  the  tears  ol  the  object  of  his  car  ij  of  a  sevcie  wound,  that  wholly  disabled  him  for  jjmy  heart  with  miserable  pain, — while  a  deep  - 
iv  aUacliimmt.  The  imdniglit  moon  saw  him  1  actual  service.  I  had  scarcely  recovered  fioin  a  |!  growl,  as  of  thunder,  accompanied  the  mangling  S 
I  itlror  revi.’iling  over  the  bottle,  oi  hhisphcming  1  fever,  which  luvl  some  weeks  before  nearly  j  and  maceration  of  my  flesh  and  spirit.  A  mortal  Wt 
M  the  gamhling  table  H;s  fortune  was  w  asted, !  brought  me  to  the  grave,  and  the  eflecls  of  which  jsickness  came  over  me; — 1  felt  myself  hecoi|^ing 
liH  health  impair*  d,  lii.A  reputation  ruined, — thej}  were  still  felt  by  me,  not  only  in  extreme  lassi-  jpale  as  ashes; — the  blood  seemed  ebbing  hack  w 
.  tiristiaii,  the  gcntieiiun,  the  iiu.shand,  the  fiiher, *1  tude  of  bo.ly.  hut  also  iu  a  certain  weakness  and  iiipon  my  heart,  each  drop  becoming  stagnant  ® 
were  all  firgottcii, — he  became  a  professed  Gam  wandering  of  mind.  'I'he  least  noise  thrilled  there,  while  a  deep  ronvulsion  rent  my  inmost^' 
hier,  ami  with  his  injured,  yet  faithful  Maria,  |  through  me,  like  the  sound  of  a  gong,  and  I  frame  asunder,  and  filled  my  being  with  one  con-  ‘j  i 
mght  the  hovel,  a  he.ut-rcnding  picture  of :]  would  frequently  hurst  into  tears  in  cases  of  the  tinned  pang  of  unahatiiig  pain.  My  ears  did  not  £ 
iii.'^uiled  fidelity  an  l  human  depravity.  |  most  trifling  emotion.  Hut  I  was  convalescent;  ring, — that  is  a  word  altogether  inadequate  to  ex- 

The  moon  sli  me  palely  on  tiie  luimhle  cahiirl  and,  day  by  day,  w  as  sensible  of  an  improvement  preis  the  rushing,  wavering,  sighing  sound  that 
wlierc  Mill  la’s  fallen  fortunes  has  cotnpelle  1  her  ji  in  the  health  both  of  my  bodily  and  mental  frame,  oppre.^sed  my  bruin.  It  was  like  the  fluctuating  M 
to  live.  The  anxious  mol’.icr  w  as  sealed  al  the  i  Indeed,  an  acquaintance,  who  had  not  heard  of  sound  of  trees  iu  a  storm.  All  the  time  a  gliast-  ^ 
d  *or,  cl.ispiiig  her  slniiihering  hahe  to  her  ho* |  iny  illne.<s,  would  probably  not  have  observed  ily  giddiness  whirled  me  round  and  round,  and 
s.vm.  an  I  praying  that  the  divine  Tather  might  j  any  thing  about  me  nioie  than  ordinary,  except  a  then  would  leave  me  sinking  slowly  down  a  shelv- 
lake  it  under  lus  care,  when  the  grave  had  ended  !  diminution  of  my  usual  energy,  and  a  slight  qne-  ing  rock,  that  seemed  to  lead  down  to  a  fathom-  ^ 
her  miseries  Scalding  were  the  tears  that  |  rulousness  foreign  to  my  previous  habits,  and,  I  less  abyss,  or  suddenly  falling  over  a  precipice,— 
tolled  down  the  cheek  of  the  unhappy  mother;  j  believe  I  may  with  truth  say,  foreign  to  the  ori*’  fro  n  which  horrid  imaginations,  strung  as  reali* 
ihc  gazed  wildly  oa  her  darling  child,  and  with  Iginal  conformation  of  my  character.  tics,  1  ever  and  anon  awoke  only  to  undergo 
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^  and  incessant  rtnictition  ot’  tlie  sariu  ly  visions  of  iiiy  burnini'  biain  again  camo  jj 
d'ealit'u!  pumshtucnl.  li  Ibi  ward  in  a  fierce  procession  lo  meet  tlie  faind-  ij 

(his  hideous  coridilion  I  still  dliidv  knewi.iar  realities  around  me!  I  strove  to  collect  mv  !i 

•n  Olii>  .  1  •  I  .  ‘  1  .1  .  .1 .  _  1 _ _ •  .1  .  1  .  11  *1  .  1>, 


MZSOEI^I^/kNY. 


A  CtiAi’rKR  <»N  ()vs’ri:us. 


nal.  I  was,  and  strove  to  shriek  to  iny  famdy  soul,  that  the  coming  horror  might  be  repelled  I  KeatU  r,  pmcliasc  not  a  c7if<i/*  oyster — there 

jYiends  to  hold  me  from  fulling  over  that  yaw  n-  from  it  as  from  a  rock;  Imt  a  liorriil  sympathy  must  alw  ays  i»e  something  sinister  iiithedesues 
ahysA.  liut  all  their  faces  and  forms  seemed '  seized  my  dying  spirit,  and  it  longed  at  last  to  ,of  tiiut  man  who  oilers  ins  oysters  at  half  price 
li®  involved  in  a  ghastly  and  glaring  gloom. — and  |  join  that  troop  in  their  torments,  aiut  to  mix  it- i| —they  aro  eaicases  arrested  in  the  jirogress  ot 
llii  n  we  would,  as  it  were,  all  sink  together,  in  j  self  with  all  that  it  ilreaded  and  ahliorred.  i  decay,  with  w  inch  lie  tempts  yon — and  were  yon 

tl?  one  wild  shriek,  down  into  that  gulf  of  destruc- '  And  now  my  heart  was  tried  w  illi  a  new  ago- i  a  jmlge  of  such  matters,  yon  would  inrii  away 
k!J  non  Then  there  arose  in  me  a  thongiit  that  I  ;|iiy.  All  that  riu  fid  spectacle  disa}»peared,  and  I  boni  tin-  tr  inplalion  with  abhorrence,  “fur  iljr  is 
•  ra  4-xpired,  an.l  that  this  was  the  world  of  spi- 1- had  no  jiart  in  it.  It  seemed  that  my  sntl'eriiigi  wauling  theie.”  Aliove  all  things  always  hiiy 

^  riU  'I’herc  was  no  speech  there — no  snnlcs — | was  at  an  end;  and  that,  after  these  clouds  of  i|  your  oysters  “.?i  tin- shell” — let  not  the  tiioiiglil 

*****  no  tears _ no  care  for  one  another — no  power  of  matter  had  hluwn  away,  my  spirit  was  to  he  re- jiof  saving  tioiihlet#iiipt  you  to  speculate  on  those 

?i  ihou'dil,  or  of  motion — no  feeling  that  the  soul,  ,  leased  in  peace.  1  knew  w  here  I  was,  and  w  ho  j  nicelooking  little  pails  containing  victims  that  suf- 

j  ^  ,j„jy7»h  still  a  soul,  helongrd  to  an  orilcred  world,  ,  were  iieai  mein  their  ailV-ction  and  their  grief,  i.  fen  d  execution  m  <  jectineiil— tin  y  may  huv« 

*^***  Is  m  which  it  was  fitted  to^dwell;  but  the  counte- |l  Hut  on  opening  my  wearied  eyelids,  ghastly  in- !  died  yesterday — the  day  In-fou — or  a  week  ago 

IJ  nances  seen  there  hut  fora  niomciit,  and  then  j;  deed  was  the  ehaiigc  that  struck  my  aHrighted  li.voH  c-iniiot  tell  when — if  you  buy  them,  you  Imy 
'’***  ^  shifting,  scowled  on  each  other  like  iniserahle soul.  'I'liey  whom  1  had  loved,  and  w  ho  once  jj  an  uiiceitaiiily 

t-  things  sent  from  a  vast  distance  to  meet  in  ha- 1,  would  gladly  have  died  for  rny  sake,  stoml  aromnl  j!  Again:  do  not  bestow  your  favours  upon  the 

***^^*  ri  treirand  fear, — language  that  has  not  words  was  I  me  with  wrathful  countenances,  and  eyes  Hash- ji  largest  oyster.-; — they  will  make  you  an  ungrate- 
heard,  forced  uniiitelligilily  from  blue  and  livid ;  ing  fire  through  the  dark  stains  of  bhuwl.  1  jful  return — size  is  not  the  t»  st  of  excr  lU-m  e  m 
^  .  ry  hps --our  eyes  glared  upon  each  other,  why  we  j' knew  the  features  of  my  children,  in  the  grin- [men  or  in  shell  fish — an  olu  se,  overgrown  oys- 
W  knew  not,  except  that  our  Kvil  Oeator  h.id  '  ning  faces  of  the  fiends  that  leered  upon  me  w  ith  i  ter  has  more  fatness  than  llavour — “in  mcW/w  tu- 

th*  w  made  them  so  to  glare;  and  as  we  were  all  borne  the  young  cruelty  of  demons,  enjoying  the  yet  itissiiiuis  ibis” — you  will  find  oysters  of  the  mill- 

'h*  m  against  our  wills  violently  up  and  down  this  silent !  novel  transport  of  their  lust  of  guilt;  and  the  size  the  best — there  i.s  a  pertriess  (if  ihc 

fi$  01  glimmering  hell,  I  felt  that  our  accursed  ox- [  dear  image  of  her  w  hom  1  knew  to  be  their  mo-  ^word  may  he  thus  used,)  in  the  taste  of  ver\ 
lie#  isience  was  alf  bound  together  by  some  fieiicish  j!  iher  stood  over  me  like  Sin,  beautiful,  hut  terri-  small  oysteis — they  ate  too  juili  vnnirr-tfli — lo«» 

_  tiat,  against  which  we  were  still  all  temptno  to  i  hie,  and  pierced  my  heart  with  words  of  wrath,  |j«'i«tli-part-of-a-man-ish,  to  be  relished — wl.iU- 

^'en  ‘  icbcl.”and  which  drove  us  to  curse  a1  once  our scorn  and  hlasphemy.  while  the  mingled  passion  j,  those  of  very  larL'e  proportions  are,  like  all  thing* 
vas  hateful  selves,  and  our  more  hateful  lornen- ;  streamed  like  lava  from  lier  coal-black  eyes. —  |  gigantic,  more  rnnarkable  for  strength  than  dt  h- 

ind  tor  ‘Curses  and  execrations  at  one  moment,  deliver-  laf.V; 

Ijg-  ||te-  In  all  this  dre.adfnl  imagery  there  was  a  Jon- {[  ed  in  scowls  of  black  and  sullen  malignity,  and,  -Ndw,  as  lo  the  eating  of  oysters,  rcarh-r,  tin  r« 

ted  »  Slant  alleriiation  of  horrors.  Now,  the  ficrj  fir-i' at  another,  in  peals  of  fierce  and  furious  laugh- 1 '-s  m  od  of  inm  li  relh-ction,  ainl  nwun  for  nmcli 
irs  M  '“'‘■“‘‘'‘t.  With  its  blood  red  moon  driving  aiuig  ter,  like  tin-  gabble  of  an  insane  Tury,  smote  me  In  the  first  place,  m-u  r  eat  a  rnxe  o\>- 

jj||  ijtroiigli  the  hind  stars,  was  all  that  1  belielt, —  ijtotho  heart,  while,  through  the  whole  of  these  ;jt<  r— none  but  nrnw»7,«/s  should  dose — you  miobt 

on-  that  tormented  me  with  terror, — then,  liut  | denunciations,  seemed  to  run  dark  charges  of  .m  .j'tst  as  well  eat  a  raw- yto/nto#  or  a  raw /ii” — civ- 

en-  single  image  of  the  demon,  with  eyes  ami  aspect '  unintelligible  crime  committed  by  me,  r»l'  w  hich,  |j  ilized  man  is  dislingni.‘hcd  from  llic  sava^jt-  im>re 

cf-  -Ft  like  a  tiger,  leaping  from  a  jungle;  tlien  llit-iiher- innocent  thongii  I  knew  myself  to  be,  i  yet  felt  i  by  his  superior  r«.o4t'ri/  tliuu  uoy  thing  »!•••  •,  uiui 

led  nniiablc  sinking  do-.vn  into  llie  depth  of  nothing-  the  shame,  and  the  ronfiision,  and  remorse  of  *hc  savage  spurns  raw  food — stmie  el  the  m- 

but  ness,  then  the  heailloiig  fall  over  a  precipice  up-  ,  some  loathsome  and  inexpiable  guilt.  Refore  j  • •'’1  rl‘‘ '1  to  all  his  eseidcnts 
lift-  >m  a  shore  of  iioi-itcd  crags, ‘lien  file  wild  lotato- ;  the  pale  glare  of  this  merciles.s  phantom,  the  \  —  if  he  die.-j  not  cooa,  he  f/riVs  them — ami  scon. » 

itn  "  'notion,  as  if  the  earth  w'er»*  hcl  one  little  spot,  images  of  my  ft  tends  seemed,  at  first,  to  stand  to  take  ihom  in  an  unprej-ared  state 

ua-  -if  ‘pniinng  rodtiil  w  ith  iiivisiule  ,i,»lion; — then  lliat ‘1  shrunken  and  trarisllxed,  till,  obeying  some  tell !;  Next,  as  to  oysti-r  soup.  Shun  it,  leader,  pat - 
tied  S  ‘'"‘g  <l'‘‘'*wn,  uncertain  wavcn^ig  forest-roar; — ['sign,  they  advanced  towards  me,  and  changing  take  not  of  it.  \Vater,  by  itself,  is  a  wry  gm'd 
im-  '^5  silent,  glaring  cfliliitenatices; — then  ,  into  violent  hut  sliroiideil  shapes,  bore  me  down,  ]|tl*'"g — 'S  an  oyster;  hut  ini.x  the  tw<»,  and  yon 

t  It  ki.ieous,  fn*ndlsli  galihle  of  «-nrses,  execra-|jas  1  thought,  tiiito  a  chill  lloor  oficr-,  and  hound  |j^P<’'^  then  both.  If  you  are  f-md  of  the  wate  r 

int  lion  and  blasphemy, — then  the  wild,  hopeless,  |  me  to  it  with  fetters,  against  which  all  rny  agoiii-  <*ri»k  it  first,  and  take  the  oysters  aficrwards,  but 

py.  ■  44  '  Oiivulsivo  struggling  against  some  inconceivable  zing  convulsions  were  in  vain.  They  chilched  l,  ^'’t  guggle  a  quart  of  fluid,  fortlie  sake  ul  tie- 
J  d  loiii  These  and  a  ihcusaiid  other  horrors  al- ire  round  the  tlirtmt  with  long  bony  fingers — !l little  Deloscs  that  float  in  it.  Lhiless  you  art- pai- 
4  'criiatily  prevailed  over  me,  leaving  sometimes  [j  while  my  eyeballs  slarterl  from  Uieir  sock«-ts,  and  j  niglitiiiare,  <io  not  /;  »/  your  oystcr>.^ 

yp  S-a  dtili  and  deathlike  instances  of  conscionsness.in  i  iny  tongue  forced  through  my  jaws,  now  locked’  The  only  rational  methods  4»f  cooking  them,  are 
hat  l|  ^  fell-rny  own  human  existence,  and  from  I  in  the  hast  struggle  of  life,  was  fi-lt  to  cover  my;  b*  P"t  them  over  a  heater  and  warm  them  tlio- 

ind  1  ^  hurried  away  into  now  regions  »»f |j corpse  with  foam  and  blood.  I  had  seen  people!  ri>"ghl},  or  to  roast  them  in  the  shell, 

nl*  preternatural  agony,  and  fear,  and  horror  .i  in  convulsions,  on  the  wet  |iavcincnt  of  the  street,  ij  Ihcre  is  one  portion  of  the  oyster  which  iscori- 
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.Ml  these  hideous  trials  at  last  gave  way  to  one  .Tailing  down  as  if  shot;  and  by  (he  jiower  of  their  sidered  by  many  short-sighted  persons  as  a  luxu- 
K  vast  lire,  crackling  and  glimmering  with  mten-  ilistorted  faces,  diiving  away  the  constantly  filling  ry — it  is  lliat  part  which  adheres  to  the  shell,  and 
»ity  of  hell-heat,  suddenly  burst  forth,  and  drew-  crowd,  a.s  if  some  demon  had  become  incarnate,  iwliicli  is  called  the  lieart.  Ketraiii  from  it,  dear 
my  very  being  into  its  devouring  entrails.  I  fi-lf  to  terrify  tlie  cruel  in  (he  moment  of  enjoyment,  'reader;  if  you  wish  to  rr.sl  the  digestive  |>owers 
as  if  scorched  into  a  cmder,  though  still  in  life, —  i  I  knew  that  I  was  now  in  that  piteous,  hideous,  i,of  your  stomach,  swallow  a  hoise-shoe  or  a  pair 
•  he  fiends,  unscathed  by  the  flames,  kept  daru  iiig  ;  degraded  comlition,  and  I  knew,  moreover,  that  old  hoots — hut  touch  iiot  the  oyster  ^ 

around  me,  pairing  fiercer  heat  upon  my  shriv-  ij  I  was  never  to  escape  from  that  state  while  titne  j  keatt — it  is  tough,  solc-leatlier-ish,  and  unjialata- 
f  llcd  bones,  and  yelling  out  in  mockery.— “A  !' endured;  but  that  thenceforth,  to  the  day  of  Jiidg- j;  •'•c-  It  fills  up  space,  which  might  be  fiHi’d  with 
Mlamander'— A  saiamanderl— (rive  him’  fresh  nient,  I  was  M  be  thus  rent  asunder  in  torment- ii'*o"’'-dhi"k'  "*'^re  sustaining.  It  resists  mastifica- 
tirc'  A  salamander!— A  salamaiidei!”  In  a  mo- ing  convulsions.  It  was  mv  doom;  and  I  came !  *'""•  ‘b-fies  deglutition,  and  baffles  digestion 


;ielf*#t  i‘  resiorcu  to  my  senses,  and  knew  ior  j  '  '  j}  At  the  ceremony  named  “  I'fie  blessing  ot  m*- 

lom- iBo  nent  the  faces  of  iny  wife,  my  children,  j  ""  - -  j.  Waters,”  which  is  annually  observed  at  St.  IV- 

e, _ friends.  O  that  this  long,  lingering,!  Modesty  is  to  chastity,  what  the  casket  is  to  the  tersburg  on  the  6lh  of  January,  numberless  nu»- 

^*b*  stifling  death,  wero  but  at  an  end!  Idiamond,  when  once  it  is  broken,  the  jewel  may  jiliers,  notwithstanding  the  rigour  of  the  eeason 

my  spe©c')lessnes3,  as  the  ghast- j  be  lost.  .  1  take  their  infanta  to  be  baptized  in  the  river;  and 


-  -  -  j|  Waters,”  which  is  annually  observed  at  St.  IV- 

Modesty  is  to  chastity,  what  the  casket  is  to  the  '  tersburg  on  the  6lh  of  January,  numberless  nu»- 
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(Iocs  not  follow  therefrom  that  they  should  not 
be  told  in  strains  of  exquisite  poetry.  His  other 
poems  possess  sufficient  attraction  to  interest 
every  class  of  readers,  and  they  will  still  be  read 
v  hen  the  sneers  of  ephemeral  critics  shall  have 
long  expired  on  the  gro.ss  lips  which  impudently 
arrayed  themselves  against  acknowledged  truth, 
8iul  the  whole  suffrage  of  the  literary  world.  The 
base  attack  made  with  the  hope  of  crushing  the 
rising  genius  of  young  Keats,  can  never  be  for- 
potten:  it  was  made  against  a  youthful,  friendless, 

y  a  pen,  eriual- 
frotn  the  mean 
motive  of  a  dislike  to  his  pcditical  tenets.  It  ap¬ 
pears  tliat  Keats  had  a  presentiment  he  never 
should  return  to  Kngland,  and  that  he  communi* 
fated  it  to  more  than  one  person.  He  is  said  to 
lave  wished  to  drink  “of  the  warm  South,”  and 
“leave  the  world  unseen;”  and  his  wish  was  ac¬ 
cordingly  fultilled.  'I'here  is  something  very  irn- 
picssivo  about  the  death  of  genius,  and  particti- 
lady  of  youthful  genius.  Poets,  perhaps,  have 
shiretl  most  of  this  feeling  from  mankind;  indeed 
tluir  labours  which  .survive  themselves  are  for  ev¬ 
er  :reating  it.  Not  only 

“By  fairy  hands  their  knell  is  rung, 

By  forms  unseen  their  dirge  is  sung, 

but  the  beautiful,  the  tender  and  the  wise,  are 
perfctuul  sorrowers  over  their  obsequies. 

tMonlhly  Magazine. 


He  makes  raking  a  business,  and  not  a  diver¬ 
sion,  as  many  other  gentlemen  do.  I 

He  tinds  it  advantageous  to  his  health  and  for-j 
tune,  which  few  rakes  can  boast 

His  wife  has  enough  of  la>l's  love  and  heart's 
ease,  and  never  wishes  for  xveeds. 

I)ist<‘itipers,  fatal  to  others,  never  hurt  him. 

Me  walks  the  better  for  the  gravel,  and  thrives 
most  in  a  consuinptiim. 

Mis  greatest  pride,  and  the  world’s  greatest 
woiuler  is,  that  he  can  have  yew  when  he  plea- 

serf. 

1 1 1  MS. — The  wonderful  Ox,  Prcsiclent,  w  as  ad¬ 
vertised  as  "eoiniitg  out,"  at  Mount  Pitt  Theatic, 
New-Vorlc.  'I'he  proprietors  arc  determined  to 
get  along  either  l>y  liaak  or  hy  crook. 

In  the  wiinlow  of  a  shop  in  a  country  town  is  a 
jar,  labelU'd,  “The  'I'ailor’s  Delight.”  A  knight 
of  the  thimble,  anxious  to  know  of  wliat  the  con¬ 
tents  consisted,  on  einiuiry  found  it  to  be  pickled 
cahfxi're. 


T1M-:  Dl.NNKll  'I’Alil.i:. 

Tlie  following  remarks  on  ladn  s  leaving  the 

•  !innei-t;:b!*'  vet  v  Sf  on  .iftor  the  clot li  I-;  remov- 

•  >1.  iir<  extiai  tod  from  the  in  \v  novol  entitled  I'lir- 

laiion:  I 

'•Mrs.  rii/lianiinond  now  looked  tovv.iids  the 
k.dies,  and  tluy  ro-'e  witb  one  aeeurd,  in  obedi- 
.  li.  e  to  tliat  nncoiirteiMis  la'.v,  vvlfn  b  dismisses, 
iliem,  aliei  a  limited  >t!il"etan<  e,  lioin  llie  society: 
of  llie  nobler  sex.  in  bai baruws  linn  s,  wlien  fe¬ 
males  united  in  attendain  e  on  the  males,  such 

•  l.-niissal  from  llieir  pre^ein  e  inl;jlit  cari  v  with  it 
no  con.seioii^in  ss  of  ib  nradation,  nor  convey  the: 
idea,  as  It  iloes  the  pn  .si'iit  ilay,  to  a  woman's 
mind,  of  nng(  ntlo  and  unpolislied  siqiei  loi  ity  e.\- 

•  rci.'i  d  ova  r  In  r.  In  wliat  scene,  vvlieii  s!.e  iloes 
tako'  a  part,  will  not  In-r  intlnenee  be  ft  ll,  in  shed¬ 
ding  over  till'  manner.s  and  iiabits  of  a  iii  in  a  re- 
fmi'inent  ainl  polish,  wlncli,  robbed  oflier  socie¬ 
ty,  be  nevei  attains!  And,  surely,  in  bis  relax¬ 
ations  and  jdeasiires,  man  slioiilil  feel  that  the 
more  of  knightly  grace,  the  more  of  coiirteons 
I  le4ani  i;,  be  can  mingle  vvitli  them,  the  more  rc- 
I’nned  they  liecome  ftoni  mere  sensual  indul- 
•jeiiee,  the  It  ss  they  resemble  the  festive  lights  of 
l>y-g<eii‘  peojile,  among  wliom  be  would  lie  in- 
tli_oi  in>to  lie  classed,  but  wliose  example,  in  this 
point,  be  follows  more  closely,  perhaps,  than  lie 
IS  aware.  It  is  to  the  gentlemen  of  Knglanil 
(liat  these  remarks  apply;  and  to  a  coiintry 
w  liere  ni'tre  intellci  liial  .mil  personal  charms  ex¬ 
ist  among  the  f.dr  sex,  iierhaps,  than  can  be  found 
m  llie  same  limits  all  the  vvorl  1  thiouili;  and  yet 
It  IS  here  that  this  oilioiis  t  tistoin  r*  in. tins.  It  is 
to  be  lio[>eil,  that  the  “niaieh  of  intellect,”  as  it 
lia-sotiiewlieri*  been  called  may  succeed  in  over- 
llirowing  tliis  lemiiaiit  of  b.iiltarism  and  that, 
with  the  belles-letfies,  a  proper  course  of  cliival- 
ly  and  good  breeding  may  become  one  of  the  es¬ 
sentials  of  education'  ’ 


virtuous,  liiiihly-gifted  cliaractt 
ly  reckless  of  veracity  and  just 


.MK  .lOllX  KHATS. 

Died,  at  Rome,  on  the  ^2dd  of  Kobruary  1821,  . 
.Mr.  .lolin  Keats,  well  known  for  liis  poetical  pro- 
diii'lions.  He  left  Kngland  for  the  benefit  of  his 
health,  having  exhibited  marks  of  a  consumptive 
ilisoider,  w  hich  appeared  to  he  rapidly  increasing. 
.A  cold,  caught  on  his  journey  to  Italy,  hurried 
him  still  faster  to  the  tomb;  and  though  for  a 
short  time  after  bis  arrival  there,  he  seemed  to 
revive,  it  was  only  to  confirm  the  fallacy  of  a 
hope  too  often  iiidiilgeil  in  similar  disorders;  for 
he  soon  languished  into  an  untimely  grave.  He 
often  talked  of  his  approaching  death,  with  the 
resignation  of  one  who  contemplated  its  certain¬ 
ty  vvitliiMit  anxiety,  and  seemed  to  wish  to  “steal 
from  the  world’’  into  silence  and  repose.  From 
a  eontemporary  writer,  we  learn,  that  when  a 
friend  was  sitting  hy  his  bed,  and  talking  of  an 
inscription  to  bis  memory,  lie  desired  there  might 
be  no  notice  taken  of  him,  “or  if  any,”  to  be 
"Here  lies  the  body  of  one  whose  name  was  writ 
in  water!"  'I’lie  temperament  and  feeling  of  the 
poet,  which  is  always  “much  nearer  allied  to  me¬ 
lancholy  than  to  jollity  or  mirth,”  seem  to  have 
hcon  the  heritage  of  Keats;  the  deep  susceptibili¬ 
ty  to  external  beauty,  the  intense  vividness  of  men¬ 
tal  iin|»ressioiis,  and  the  rich  colouring  of  ihmiglii, 
which  are  seen  in  genius,  were  all  his.  'I'liougli 
young,  and  his  taste  leaning  towards  an  extrava¬ 
gance  which  maturer  years  would  no  doubt  liave 
corrected,  bis  poetry  displays  throughout  those 
breathing  thoughts  which  so  peculiarly  identifv 
the  presence  of  the  poetical  spirit.  He  was  an 
original  writer,  his  productions  were  his  own; 
and  no  pen  of  the  present  age  can  lay  claim  to 
the  epithet  of  poetical  on  the  ground  of  a  power¬ 
ful  fancy,  freshness  of  colouring,  and  force  of  ex¬ 
pression,  if  Keats  he  not  allowed  a  claim  far 
from  humhlc,  on  those  distinguishing  characteris¬ 
tics  of  the  sons  of  song.  A  name  richer  in  pro¬ 
mise,  Kngland  did  not  possess;  and  the  mind  in¬ 
sensible  to  the  sweetness  of  his  productions, 
must  indeed  he  a  miserable  one — the  very  cli¬ 
max  of  hcartlessness. 

The  subject  of  Kndymion,  his  principal  poem,  is 
perhaps  less  attractive  than  one  more  natural  and 


I  WIKKIS’S  POEMS 

ISkcVhes  hy  X.  P.  Willis. — Boston,  S.  G.  Goodrich. 

I| 

!)  'Hic  larger  portion  of  this  volume  has  been  for 
two  or  three  years  before  the  public — having 
I  been  pnblislwd  by  the  author  during  his  late  col- 
[  lege  life,  undei  the  signature  of  Iloy;  a  name  so 
familiar  to  the  -eaders  of  American  poetry,  that 
few  are  more  pfioular  with  them.  Mr.  Willis'*. 
reputation  has  heictofore  been  principally  coiiti- 
ned  to  the  New  Ei.gland  states.  In  New  York, 
i  he  is  well  known  and  much  admired;  hut  his  late 
numerous  productions  have  extended  the  spheie 
'  of  his  celebrity  over  tne  country.  His  poetry 
i  remarkable  for  correct  language  and  faneiful  ima- 
i  gery.  We  quote  the  following  as  a  specimen  of 
i  his  taste  and  happy  pencilling. 


A  r  vitv  of  fa>liioii  being  asked  if  .she  liked  To- 
iiuiiilntins,  replied,  witb  imii  b  siiiiplicitv.  that  she 
never  ate  any.  It  is  a  fact,  that  few  can  be  swal¬ 
lowed  and  fewer  digi  sted;  but  if  our  readers  are 
not  apprehensive  of  dyspepsia,  we  shall  occasioii- 
ally  servo  up  a  few'. 

D/ll/  IS  (1  Gardener  ihi  must  <  rlraordiaury  man 
tn  the  world.'  j 

Recaiise  no  man  lias  more  business  upon  earth. 

•And  lie  always  ciiooses  good  gnu/ in/s  for  wliat 
lie  does. 

He  coininands  bis  thyme,  and  is  master  of  the 
mint. 

He  fingers  penny  royal,  and  raises  bis  celery 
every  year.  ‘  ! 

And  it  is  a  bad  year  indeed,  that  does  not  bring , 
bun  a  [dumb. 

He  meets  with  more  boughs  than  a  minister  of, 
state.  I 

Ho  makes  more  ^ci/r  than  are  in  the  French' 
king’s  palace.  j 

.\nd  he  has  in  them  more  painted  ladies,  too.  ! 


ROY  HOOD. 

I  i.ovE  fresh  feelings — it  is  so  unlike 
This  olden  world  to  meet  them;  and  they  come 
Upon  my  heart  like  music  so,  or  like 
Some  passage  tliat  is  new  in  poetry. 

I  walked  one  eve  by  moonlight.  I  had  seen 
Some  fourteen  summers,  and  my  cyphering 
Was  all  the  thought  I  had;  and  as  the  world 
Had  come  to  me  so  pleasantly,  1  took 
A  wayward  temper  for  my  manual. 

And  kept  it  to  the  letter.  It  was  now 
A  mellow  eve  of  summer,  and  a  girl, 

Who  laughed  for  ever  like  the  birds,  and  had 
Long  eye  lashes  and  very  dangerous  eyes. 

Was  leaning  on  my  arm.  1  did  nut  know 
1  was  in  love;  but  it  seemed  natural 
To  think  of  all  she  said,  and  she’d  a  way 
Of  coming  to  one’s  Dreams;  and  then  her  name 
Was  always  in  the  lesson,  like  a  word, 

And  half  the  time  1  studied  it.  This  eve. 


!|  mure  agreeable  to  the  general  taste;  niythologi- 
cal  fictions  do  not  now  interest  mankind;  yet  it 
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I  We  had  been  rery  gay,  and  I  had  watched  !jDo  they  not  mind  one  of  the  bird  of  paradise,  Mr.  Cooper  mt,^  . . 

The  deep,  half  shaded  dimple  in  her  cheek,  ijthat,  after  having  gladdened  nature  with  its  pre-  ter  of  Macbeth,  last'lVpearance  in  tiic  charac- 

Till  I  for^f  fo  answer;  and  as  she  jlsence,  takes  its  last,  strong  flight  upwards  to  the  ■  the  boards  of  the  Federal  str«vevening  week,  cu 

Of  too  much  mirth  grew  serious,  1  began  !:  sun,  where  yielding  its  breath  it  falls  lifeless  to  |i  -  '  '♦re,  Boston. 

To  act  the  lover  playfully.  My  cap  ;  the  earth?  .  The  liberal  encouragement  the  excriu,. 

Was  carelessly  thrown  back,  and  on  my  cheek  I  ^  | ‘Wr.  Coxtell  met  with,  during  the  late  busy  season 

I  .ihook  some  dew  for  tears,  and  as  she  curled  ii  New’-York  steamboat  company,  fearing  1;  of  our  Theatre,  proves,  what  we  have*  alwa\s 

I  rlin  in  mimic  scorn,  1  knelt  to  her,  !  that  the  name  of  De  Witt  Clinton  might  be  for- ;  thought,  that  Baltimore  was  not  destitute  i  f 

4  1  bLcd  for  her  sweet  favour,  touchingly:  i  unanimously  voted  to  call  a  steam- 1  dramatic  taste;  and  that  it  only  needed  an  cm,  r- 

T.  answered  coldly  first,  and  then  relented,  i  departed  worth  |  prising  manager  and  a  good  corps  (In, mat!, ,iu ,  i., 

.  «i«r  m,Ws  hare  Jone,  bul  rvhh  a  leal.  enough  to  make  one  "scorn  delights  and  live  draw  full  bones.  On  the  last  night  of  tl.c  . 

Aswihcrma  ’  that  1  did  laborious  days.  —A  monument  in  \N  estmm-  pany’s  performance,  .Ur.  Co:ic//,  in  a  short,  bm 

i1  He  violeneei  and  then  she  blurted  ">  »'  i,  Pi",');  address  to  tlie  c/<,,re  ,.re„.,l  audience,  sige,. 

"  L  ..id  I  mart  not  tell,  but  ladies' lip.,  .  ,  — i; - hed  Ins  intention  of  introrlecmg  now  ami  hr, Ihaid 

t  .rerr  rnimipit  nrettier  ^  merchant  in  Boston  advertises  five  thousand  among  us,  during  the  next  season.  I  i,e 

f  y  some,  r  tons  of  ice.  There  is  not  u  square  inch  of  this  i  " wiUi  which  Miss  Clara  Fisher  was  re- 

I  The  moon  article  in  Baltimore;  and  such  a  panic  prevails’  cci'cd  here,  goes  to  shew  that  surh  imcommoM 

Shone  just  as  soberly,  and  I  went  home  !  among  the  fat  people  that  it  is  said  a  company  is  ,  versatility  ot  histrionic  powers  as  that  young  ia- 

2  And  kept  the  secret;  but  I  do  not  know  j  forming  for  the  purpose  of  towing  iceburgs  from  Possesses,  will  always  please.  We  can  sab  y 

That  she  would  let  me  touch  the  seal  again.  ‘he  north  of  the  Grand  Banks.  We  fervently  give  it  as  our  opinion  that  no  actress  would  draw 

—  I' hope  that  they  will  not  get  wedged  between  . ‘afhionable  and  crowded  houses  in  this  city 
_  i  the  capes.  °  jthan  Miss  Rock;  there  is  a  charm  in  lier  acting 

THE  lEWCERAIiU.  _ _  _  I  never  to  be  forgotten;  In  serious  melodrama, 

iVTrTsimie— < Vrr^  i  THE  DRAMA,  '  she  can  melt  us  into  tears,  and,  by  a  siuhUu 

|>4i.Ti.  01  .  >  ■  —  - •  ui  ,  ,•  I  ,  ! change,  excite  our  Utmost  risibility  bv  her  comic 

The  HdltorBoflhe  f:»cKALn  present  then  first  i  This  young  lady  has  just  finished  a 

munher  to  Ihc  public,  in  tlic  hope  of  its  mcetinf  '  5 “I"' ^  ^  engagement  at  the  Bowery  'Incatrc, 

general  annrobation  It  is  their  desire  to  make  i  •  . '  ^  appearance  a  uriLhton.  1  his  will  j  jg  performing  at  PhilailelpU,,:. 

d  “IT  misce  ancls  a7poTb  e  “1,^0!  i  »«  "»«  7"  ||  Mm  Kelli,  has  been  for  sotne  time  past  delight. 

.  Hes  of  reXs  tnav  find  cnlertaiiiHnt  in  it  "  l‘0»  a  London  i„g  ,1,^  Bostonians  at  tho  Tremont  Theatre.  ’ 

■  ,Tn  uns  ThXisoIntm,  m  ^0  e  Tf  Hsl  i  "dh  Mr.  Carper  and  .Ih,. 

omnins.  i  ncy  aiso  initi  s  c  ,  \  »)-  'Ve  i' nf.rfnrniin(r  ihr  IV,l<ri-,l 

yhlc,  the  co-..pcrat.on  of  he  Apt  writers  m  tht  ,|,j,,|.  j  performing  at  Ihc  1  edcial-str.et 

>.„u,nry,  and  to  extend  the  value  of  the  paper  . on,  Ifth^ebeanyliberahtyil  itTa  ^„a  w,  l-„„  „o,.r 

xni  proportion  as  tlicir  cITorts  are  successful.  _  '  Mrs  nnft'will  enio;  ihe  n.„.;i  . .  and  .Ur...  KnigH,  mA  dJr  kerne,  art  per- 
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is.«ucd  by  them,  shall  receive  a  suitable 


iry,  site  was  educated  as  a  pantomime  performer,  |  management  of  .Ur.  Dinneford. 
;  and,  under  severe  discipline,  acquired  the  match-  I 


t'M  _ _ _  i-  .1  •  aiiu,  uii\it;r  VIC  uisvipiiiiv,  nciiuiiru  iijc  _ 

w>pr  }  1C  Eheram)  IS  a  |^gg  gract  and  energy  of  gesture,  which  now  digni- 

’  I„X™  ■  fios  her  walk  in  tragmly.  Wc  recollect  the  evening  Ii  OBITWART. 

"Iiiiiiiihcr  wil/he**T^r  B'C  sccond  r  n'lmn  Mrs.  l)uft"s  genius  burst  forth  in  its  sur- 1  T"  ..-.nn 

r  brilliancy.  Her  Hcrmionc.on  that  ocl:  Died  on  Welnesda, evening,  19U. instant,  Mr.  ^lUD 

k  ‘  _ _  pension,  produced  such  an  electrical  cifect,  that  ii^*  ®dODKS,  ion  of  the  lion.  Peter  C.  Brooks  of  Buswn. 

F  It  is  our  intention  to  *rivr  n  unmmnrv  nnfiro  nf I  lean’s  Orestes,  powerful  as  it  is,  was  thrown  in-  i,  recording  tie  death  of  this  young  man,  no  flaUtriLg 
j  uch  foreign,  political  and  literary  inteliigence  as  i' exhibition  did  she  give  of!  eulogies  He  has  been  cut  down  suddenly, 

.  ^  '.av  be  interesting  to  our  reiders  W’e  nurnose  imagination  and  finished  portraiture.  n »"  pride  »nd  beauty  of  manliness,  and  has  left  many 

ilso  to  reserve  a  head  for  local  matter  *  and  to ,  '"Indian,  and  we  hope  !  to  mourn  his  departure.  U  hile  there  are  private  chores 

irnish  every  Saturday  a  retrospective  view  of  talent  which  so  well  flourished  in  the  smiles  ij  of  affection  that  are  in  unison  svith  our  sorrow,  his  mem- 
1  lie  most  interestimr*  occurrences  and  of  tj,p  1 I^a^timoreans,  will  never  be  neglected  abroad,  j'ory  will  not  be  neglected.  He  was  a  generous  friend,  an 

!  i  'pics  of  tlie  week  ^  '  i  -  j  engaging  companion  and  a  gentleman  of  unblemished 

U  -  i  Thomas  A.  Cooper,  the  tragedian,  has ;!  integrity. 

j  The  comrnenccniont  of  the  Washington  Medi- '  thrived  in  Boston,  in  the  London  Packet,  in  com-  Departed  this  life  on  Saturday  evening  last,  Mr.  HF.N- 
[y  ;al  (Jollege  was  held  on  Tuesday,  the  IHth  inst.  T^*^y  *''^‘**  tf^milton,  a  tragic  actress.  jRY  BECKLEY,  aged  51  years  and  two  months;  an  old 

f;-  ^ hen  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Medicine  was  con-'  ®  failure  on  the  London  boards  is  ,!  and  respectable  inhabitant  of  this  place, 

I  erred  on  twelve  gentlemen.  Dr.  Miller  address-  yet  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  it  will  take  j  Died  on  Tuesday  evening,  the  19th  inst.  after  alir.ger- 

IS'l  the  graduates  in  an  appropriate  and  pathetic  acquired  among  jng  iHness,  JOHN  T.  THOMPSON,  in  39th  year  ot 

anner.  jiour  countrymen.  Many  causes  may  he  adduced  j,}, 

j  ^  ^ -  I  for  his  misfortune  in  London,  favourable  to  him-  — 

'^'he  London  Literary  Ga-i  self;  he  being  a  naturalized  American,  the  prejudi-  KirilfKBlifSA&. 

'k  1  ^  mentions  the  death  of  this!  ces  of  the  Londoners  in  favour  of  Kean,  Macrea-  - ^  - - ~  — r  ~~r  ’ 

a  writer  of  much  eminence.  He  fell  by  !dy  and  Kemble,  the  diflerences  of  the  old  and  Tuesday  evening,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Henshaw,  Dr. 
own  hand.  What  led  to  this  rash  deed  we  'I  new  school  of  acting,  the  want  of  confidence  on  i  Charles  Edward  Smith,  to  Rebecca,  daughter  of  the  la'e 

t  not  seen.  |  j^o^rds  which  had  become  estranged  to  him  by  an  Kennedy  Owen,  Esq.  all  of  this  city. 

I  y,  “Who  may  understand  interval  of  more  than  twenty-five  years;  all  these  0**  Tuesday  evening  last,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Frye,  Mr. 

7  Peor  suicide,  unknown.^  might  daunt  the  spirit  of  an  actor,  more  than  William  Barney,  to  Miss  Mary  B.  Lambdin,  of  this  chy. 

,r.  *  ®  ♦hy  bring  gave  may  judge  of  thee  alone.'*  a  public  may  be  aware  of.  Mr.  C.  has  long  By  the  Rev.  Dr.  Glendy,  on  the  6th  of  March,  Mr. 

f  It  lias  h  T  stood  forth,  “the  noble  representative  of  Shaks-  Moses  G.  Galloway,  of  Harford  county,  to  Miss  Hurr.*t 

%  li'tiiiouisL**^}'  J  many  of  our  most  peare’s  heroes;”  and  we  are  not  so  entirely  McClellan,  of  this  city. 

i'nidit  €  el^^f^cters  have  died  suddenly,  in  devoid  of  dramatic  judgment,  as  to  condemn  his  By  the  Rev,  Dr.  Glendy,  on  Thursday  evening  last,  Mr. 
<  X  ^  ♦'le  highest  intellectual  exertion,  acting  because  be  did  not  succeed  in  London.  Samuel  Buckley  to  Miss  Ann  Wright,  all  of  this  city. 


KYMBHrSAXi. 


'  own  liand. 
not  seen. 


THE  EMERALD  AND  BALTIMORE  LITERARY  GAZETTE 


That  sometimes  from  the  savage  den, 

And  sometimes  from  the  darksome  shade, 
And  sometimes  starling  up  at  once 
In  green  and  sunny  glade. 

There  came  and  look'd  him  in  the  face 
An  nugcl  beautiful  and  bright: 

And  that  he  knew  it  was  a  ficnd, 

This  miserable  knight! 

And  that,  unknowing  what  he  did, 

11c  Icap'd  amid  a  murderous  band, 

And  saved  from  outrage  worse  than  death 


Like  vapour  from  a  sunlit  ''“a — 

Like  his, — your  strength  ^hall  j  iss  away; 

Wealth,  with  its  glittering  baubles,  lice. 

And  leave  ye,  minions  of  a  day* 

Sound!  and  perchance  the  warrior's  heart 
May  burst  the  eere.metUs  of  the  tomb; 

bound!  Ibe  stern  compteror’s  form  may  start 
Triuinpbant  from  the  voiceless  gloom — 

III  \aiii  Marengo’s  music  swells. 

Areola’s  banners  vainly  fly — 

Dcatb’s  fle>bless  fingtr  points  and  tells 


Kur  the  Kiiwrukl. 

I..  A  I.SI'i  . liV  l;l  KfS  DAWl.s 

r»e,  listen’d  at  eve,  by  a  trampiil  lake, 

To  (be  >■«« ('test  song  tliat  love  could  wake, 

W  }ieii  ti.e  rnoon  shone  down  tlirough  her  blue  serene 
To  -iiUcr  tlic  leaves  of  the  woodland  green. 


I’ve  li>teiiM  at  morn,  when  the  west  wind  came, 

To  cool  the  rose’s  hlitsh  of  shame , 

When  the  nightingale’s  voice,  thro’  the  tangled  trees, 


•  .iaddcncd  the  Itosom  with  ecstasit  s. 


The  hero  triumph’d  hut — to  die. 

r.arth’s  haughtiest  ruler  rests  him  here 
L'nhonoiir’d  ’neath  his  willow  tree; 

Not  the  poor  homage  of  a  tear 
Now  flows  for  one,  whose  proud  ileerre 
Could  bow  the  mighty  and  the  strong — 

Bid  hosts  obey,  and  kings  revere; 

Hither,  ye  slaves  of  passion,  throng. 

For  know — ycur  fate  is  given  here.  I.tirewn. 


The  lady  of  the  land’ 

And  how  she  wept  and  clxsp’d  his  knees, 
And  how  she  tended  him  in  vain — 

And  ever  strove  to  expiate 

The  scorn  that  crazed  his  brain. 

And  that  she  nursed  him  in  a  cave; 

And  how  his  madness  w’cnt  away, 
When  on  tlie  yellow  forcst-leavcs 
A  dying  man  he  lay. 

II is  dying  words — but  when  1  reach’d 
'fliat  tenderest  strain  of  all  the  ditty. 
My  faltering  voice  and  pausing  harp 
Disturb’d  her  soul  with  pity! 

All  impulses  of  soul  and  sense 

Had  thrill’d  my  guileless  Genevieve; 
The  music,  and  the  doleful  tale. 

The  rich  and  balmy  eve; 

And  hopes,  and  fears  that  kindle  hope. 

An  iindisfinguishahle  throng, 

.\nd  gentle  wishes  lung  subdued, 

Subdued  and  cherish’d  long; — 

She  wept  with  pity  and  delight, 

She  hlu«h’d  witit  love  and  virgin  shame 
Ami  like  the  murmur  of  a  dream, 
t  heard  her  breathe  my  name. 

Her  bosun  heaved — she  slept  aside, — 

A«  con-rious  of  my  look  she  slept — 
Tlu-ii  sudd.  Illy,  with  timorous  eye, 

She  flei  to  me  and  wept. 

She.  lialf-encUsed  me  with  her  arra.s, 

She  press’d  tie  with  a  meek  embrace; 
.^nd  bending  haik  her  head,  look’d  up. 
And  gazed  ujon  my  face. 

’Tw  as  partly  Love  and  partly  Fear, 

And  partly  ’twas  s  basliful  art, 
riiat  I  might  rather  feel,  than  see. 

The  swelling  of  her  heart. 

I  calm'd  her  fears,  and  she  was  calm. 

And  told  her  love  with  virgin  pride, 
And  so  I  won  my  Genevieve, 

.My  bright  and  beauteous  bride . 


Hut  ah,  when  I  heard  thy  eloipient  la), 

It  drove  cv’ry  charm  of  their  musie  away 
And  I  thought  some,  spirit  had  left  the  spl. 
To  soothe  our  sorrow  and  dry  our  tears. 


Th)  lay  w  as  like  the,  Apulian  Lyre’s 
When  an  angel  breathes  o’er  its  silken  wins 
For  memory  slept  with  the  rising  sfraiii, 

In  a  dream  of  bliss  till  it  rcased  again. 


I.OVK . S.  T.  fOI.I.RIDGK. 

.\m  thoughts,  all  passions,  all  delights, 
Whatever  stirs  this  mortal  frame, 

Are  all  but  ministers  of  Love, 

.And  feed  his  sacred  flame. 

Oft  in  my  waking  dreams  do  1 
Live  o’er  again  that  happy  hour, 

W  hen  midway  on  the  mount  1  lay. 

Reside  the  ruin'd  tower. 

The  moonshine,  stealing  o'er  the  scene, 
Had  blended  with  the  lights  of  eve; 

And  she  was  there,  my  hope,  my  joy. 

My  own  dear  Genevieve! 

She  lean’ll  agaimt  the  armed  man. 

Tlie  statue  of  the  .armed  knight, 

.She  stood  and  listen’d  to  my  lay, 

.\tnid  the  lingering  light 

Feu  sorrows  hath  she.  of  her  own, 

M\  hope'  my  joy!  my  Genevieve! 
she  loves  me  best  whene’er  1  sing 
The  song  that  makes  her  grieve 

I  play’d  a  soft  and  doleful  air, 

I  sang  an  old  and  mov  ing  story — 

An  old  rude  sung,  that  suited  welt 
That  ruin  wild  and  hoary. 

.''he  listen’d  with  a  flitting  blush. 

With  downcast  eyes  and  modest  grace. 
For  well  she  knew  I  could  not  choose 
But  gaze  upon  her  face. 

I  told  her  of  the  knight  that  wore 
I’pon  his  shield  a  burning  brand, 

.And  that  for  ten  long  years  he  woo’d 
The  lady  of  the  land. 

I  told  her  how  he  pined;  and  ah! 

The  deep,  the  low,  the  pleading  lone 
With  which  I  sang  another’s  love, 

*  Interpreted  my  own. 

She  listen’d  with  a  flitting  blush, 

With  downcast  eyes,  and  modest  grace' 
And  she  forgave  me,  that  1  gazed 
Too  fondly  on  her  face! 

But  when  I  told  the  cruel  sconi 
That  crazed  that  hold  and  lovely  knight 
And  how  he  cross’d  the  mountain-woods, 
Nor  rested  day  nor  night: 


For  thf  Hiw’iald. 

TIIK  DK.VTU  OK  AN  INFANT . III. W  ITT. 

She  biigg'd  him  to  her  breast,  her  only  hoy. 

And  kiss’d  him  into  sleep,  and  on  he  slept 
So  beautiful  and  fair!  A  father’s  joy, 

A  mother’s  idol'  Anxiously  slie  kept 
Her  mild  blue  e)e  n|M)n  his  p.illid  cheek, 

Where  lay  the  stamp  of  Death,  the  purple  >lreak 
Around  his  sunken  eyes-  Ins  ipiivering  liju 
Ills  (piirkened  hreatli  foretold  a  livelong -lerp. 

The  cherub  oped  his  little  e)<.s  and  smiled. 

Ami  the  foinl  mother  kiss’d  l.is  rhetk  with  jcv, 
Hut  lie  was  nd  l — then  h.irk  her  lips  recoil'd 
As  ..lie  stirii'k'd  not,  “  n>y  li  iv, — n.y  .lacliiig  bt<v 
The)  tore  him  friim  her  liroast,  and  ’i.eat'i  the  sod 
I  u'i  his  fair  form  — his  spirit  flew  to  Gixl  ' 


N si'oi  r.iiv. 

Iboiiid  tlie  (lark  portal  of  the  dead 
of  him  u  ho  in  the  iiiiglit  and  poui  i 

t'oiild  (ouch  the  loftiest  Ik  art  uithdnad 
And  'neatli  liis  nod  hid  nations  cower— 
Gather  w  ith  lae  in  fancy 's  dream, 
whose  base  thoughts  w  ith  earthly  tiling'-. 
Willi  wealth  and  glor)’s  visions  (ct  ni — 

<•  itlier — where  rest  the  lord  of  Kiiiz- 


W  here  are  the  eyes  that  wake  and  keep 
Love’s  vigiP  where  ilie  tear*  that  lave 
The  liuinltle  turf  of  him,  w  hose  name 
.Ne’er  mingled  with  the  trumpet's  blast’ 
To  whose  low  rivof  no  passion  came. 
Save.  Love — which  linger’d  to  the  last 

Where  are  (he  pageants  and  the  pride, 

M  hi're  are  the  glory  and  the  power 
l>f  tliis  (he  mightiest’ — Can  yc  ride 
The  chmds  when  murky  tempests  lower’ 
Say,  can  yc  hid  the  thunder  roll, 

«'r  the  blue  lightning  paint  the  sky’ 

Can  ye  Ih’ eternal  laws  control— 
Slaves  to  your  gold!  yc  can  but  die. 

Ye  worshippers  of  wealth  and  fame, 
What  is  the  meed  your  toils  procure’ 
Where  are  the  honours  to  a  name 
F.'on  hatred’s  breath  can  ne’er  obscure' 


I  HE  FATE  OF  GENU'S. 

The  (ate  of  Genius!  'Tis  to  pine  and  sigh; 

To  bide  m  cheerless  poverty  and  wo: — 

The  fate  of  genius  ’tis  to  breathe— and  why  .’ 

To  sing  a  requiem,  epitaph,  or  so, 

To  soothe  the  weary  hours  of  those  who  hate 
And  laugh  his  follies  into  very  srorn; 

To  bow  obsequious  at  the  rich  man’s  gate, 

Rtrew  roses,  yet  reserve  himself  each  Ihora. 
Then  what  is  genius,  with  its  gaudy  train? 

A  fearless  bird,  that  pecks  the  sun,  and  dies: 
And  what  is  fancy  but  a  flowerj’  fane. 

That  spreads  rich  hlotsoms  to  the  cloudy  skie» 
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CHE4P  PiUNTING 
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Comer  of  Cahert  and  Markd-streets. 


HUGH  OELSTON, 

Corner  of  M^irkd  and  Charles  streets^ 

at  the  j^reatmi  leaaoii  daily  opening  NEW  GOODS 


min  his  line-^receiriog  by  the  late  arrivals  and  Store  in 
Broadway,  New>York;  and  will  hare  the  pleasure  to  of* 
fer  his  customers  the  adrantage  of  every  improvement  in 
new  patterns,  prices,  and  variety. 

JEWELRY — ^Topaz,  Cameo  and  Agate  F.ar*Kings  and 
BreasWPins;  Do.  in  rich  setts — French,  Berlin,  Avon  do. 
and  Necklaces;  and  300  pairs  rich  Gold  Bracelets,  just 
received  from  Paris;  Diamond  and  Pearl  Kings;  Kye  Glas¬ 
ses;  Lockets;  Crosses,  Slides,  Hearts,  &c.  &c. 

Ladies  and  Girls  Watches  and  Windings;  elegant 
wrought  fine  Gold  Neck  Chains,  &c. 

FANCY  GOODS  AND  MISCELLANEOUS  ARTI¬ 
CLES. — Ever  pointed  Pencil  Cases,  best;  Buckles,  Clasps, 
Combs,  Beads  of  all  kinds.  Brushes,  Dressing  Cases,  W'ork 
Boxes,  in  full  and  ori^sments  for  do.,  Morocco  Books,  &c. 
Chessmen,  Razors  and  Gentlemen's  Travelling  Cases, 
Backgammon  Boards,  Paints,  Matncmatical  Instruments, 
Elastic  Springs,  Busin,  Mosical  Boxes,  Spectacles,  Silver 
and  Steel  Pins,  Taper  Candlesticks  and  Float  Lumps,  Par¬ 
lour  Ink  Stands,  Seals  with  impressions,  Cup  Plates,  Ma¬ 
sonic  Aprons,  Corals  and  Bells,  Bone  Toys,  Nut  Picks  and 
Cracks,  Purses,  Tooth  Picks,  Hooks  and  Eyes,  Miniature 
Settings,  Spangles,  Polls,  Ac. 

**  PERFUMERY  IN  GENERAL;  Cosmetics  and  Fancy 
Soaps,  of  genuine  qualities,  a  constant  supply,  and  bills 
and  directions  for  use,  with  each  article,  viz: — 

Cologne,  Lavender  Water,  Bay  Water,  Orange  Water, 
Honey  Water,  Almond  Paste,  Kephalia,  ^sence  of  Tyre, 
&c.  EXTRACTS — Uoses,  Jessamin,  Musk,  Lavender, 
&c.  SOAPS— Rose,  Jessamin,  Violet,  Oriental,  Vernac¬ 
ular  and  Vegetable,  &e.  Persian  Otto  Rose  Soap,  Pearl 
Powder,  PomatUM,  R'uge,  Esprit  de  Rose,  &c.  Restora¬ 
tive  Lotion,  Bear’s  Oil,  Cold  Cream,  Milk  Roses,  Aroma¬ 
tic  Tootli  Paste,  Porcelain  Shaving  Pots,  Ac.  Ac. 

Double  and  single  barrelled  FOWLING  PIECEa^'bn 
the  percussioa  principle,  some  of  which  are  of  the  first 
rate  finish;  1  doz.  assorted,  just  received  and  will  be  sold 
low.  Also,  Percussion  Pocket  Pistols  and  Sporting  Ap¬ 
paratus. 

LAMPS — Mantis,  with  Glass  Drops;  Astral,  Ac.  1  pair 
rich  Grecian  do;  Cat  Glass  Dishes,  and  a  variety  of  Read¬ 
ing,  Office  and  other  Lamps. 

Sheffield  Plated  Ware,  Candlesticks,  Castors,  Coffiee 
and  Tea  Setts, Waiters,  Branches,  Snuffers,  Rutter  Knives, 
Coasters,  Wines,  Ladles,  Toast  Racks,  and  rich  setts  Ja- 
pan’d  Tea  Trays— received  by  the  last  arrivals,  for  sale  by 
HUGH  GF.LSTON, 
Comer  of  Market  and  Charles-streets. 


Overture^  D&in6  Blanche 

Le  petit  tambour,  vais,  by  Me'ineke 

The  Cowslip,  a  rondo  \ 

Oh!  00,  no,  never  mention  her  \ 

Over  the  lea  \ 

List  to  the  lively  guitar  \ 

With  a  great  variety  of  Marches,  Waltzes,  A% 

In  afno  da^  villbejniblithed. 

The  Evening  Boat  Song,  as  sung  by  Miss  Patton,'^ 
Patton,  and  Mr.  Pearman. 

Wi’  my  love  I’ll  march  away,  as  sung  by  Miss|-,ara 
Fisher.  mar  29  L 


CARPET  WAREHOUSE, 

No.  210,  Market-street,  Baltimore. 

fOlIN  HASTINGS  imports  and  has  constantly  on 
hand  fot  sale  cheap,  at  wholesale  and  retail,  a  com¬ 
plete  assortment  of  every  kind  of  CARPETINGS  AND 
RUGS,  and  all  other  goods  appertaining  to  an  establish¬ 
ment  of  the  kind.  Some  new  and  han^ome  goods  just 
received.  mar  29 


EAGLE  LEAD  WORKS,  \ 
South  Eutaw-sti^, 


A  CARD. 

Mr.  HEWITT,  Professor  of  Music,  respectfully  in¬ 
forms  the  public  that  he  still  continues  to  receive 
pupils  on  the  Flute,  Flageolet,  Clarionet  and  Piano  Forte. 
Addres.‘^<ts  left  at  the  Music  Store  of  J.  COLE,  Baltimore 
street,  will  be  attended  to.  Piano  Fortes  tuned  and 
repaired.  mar  29 


